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ADVERTISEMENT- 



I must confess, that in making this trans- 
lation I have taken some liberties with the 
original—Everything that relates to Monal- 
deschi [a personage who does not exist in 
the German romance] and the whole pf the 
concluding chapter [with the exception of a 
very few sentences] have been added by 
myself. I have also omitted a song, sup* 
posed to be sung by Rosabella, in the fourth 
chapter of the third book, the merit of 
which I could not discover; and several 
passages which seemed to me too harsh for 
the taste of English readers, have been either 
left out entirely, or considerably softened 
down. However, where the expressions 
appeared to be either characteristic of the 
author^s style, or of the character by whom 
they were supposed to be used, I did not 

think 



▼i ADVERTISEMENt. 

think myself at liberty to alter them; I haye 
theretbre suffered Parozzi's speech in the 
third book^, about, 51, tbc^.deyij's grandmo* 
ther,** as well as several others, to remain, 
though I request not to be supposed to have 
retained them in. compliment to my own 
taste. 

THE TRANSLATOR. 
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BKAVO OF VENICE. 

5 . . : ^Tandaitif^om the Girmajh : \ : 
BOOK THE FIRST. " 



CHAP. J» 

Venice^ 



I* .\vas evening--;— —Multitudes of 
Ugbt douKlSt partially illumined by the 
mooix-lfeamsy overi^read the horizon, 
and through them floated the full moon 
in tranquil majesty^ while her splendour 
was reflected by every wave of the Adri- 
atic S(ea. .All was hushed around; 
g^y was ^he water rippled by ths 
B night 



night wind ; gently did the night wind 
sigh through the Cf)l9nnades of Venice, 

It .\T2(s midmgbtf-^-^and «^ sat ^ 
stranger, solitary and sad, on tlie bor- 
der of the great Canal. Now with a 
glance he meajsnead th^ hattlem^ts and 
. pfoud towers of the city ; and now he 
fixi His melancBteiy €ye9'iq)on the waters 
with a vacant stare* 'AC ^length he 
spoke: 

— " Wretch that 1 aih, whither shall 
Igo ? Here sit I in Venice, and what 
would it avail to wander further? — 
What mQ becOIffe ; ttf tiiii ! M ilow 
^sltimb^r, save inygelf ! tlte'iCki^ tWt!s 
on ^iiiS cbUch/6f dowtfj tfi^ "Beggabfl; 
li6id presses his ^itaw ^^tk^} hut M 
'm there is no Ibed, (KSSfieji^t -Hbt tdfA 
"^mipdirth! thfer* is tio GoriiMeer Sb 
^^kdied,;l>ut frt kfttfwS'^her^'fe fed 
^rk4)f %,* and shelWt hf xH^^ 
^^'^ '^ ^ while 
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id^e I . . . whife'I . • * Oh! dreadful is 
the destiny of which I am made the 
sport!'*— 

He began to examine for the twenti* 
eth time the pockets of his tattered 
garments* 

— " No ! not one paoIo by heavens ! 
— and I hunger ahnost to death !*' — 

{{e uiidheathied his sword ; he waved 
it in t^ moonshine, and sighed, as he 
marked the gCttering of the steeL 

— "^ No, no! my old and true com* 
psoiion^ thou and I must never part! 
MinblJiou shalt remain, though I starve 
for it.— Ohi was not that a golden 
time, when Valeria gave thee to me, 
a^d when as she threw the belt over my 
shoulder, I kistthee and Valeria? — She 
B 2 has 



lias deserted us for another world ; but 
thou and I ^/riiSl never part in this.''-^- 

He wiped away a drop which hung 
tipon his eye-lid- 

— ^' Psha ! *twas not a tear ! the night 
wind is sharp and bitter, and makes the 
eyes water j but ^ for tears. . . * Absurd! 
my weepingndays are over*"— 

And as he spoke, the unfortunate [^for 
such by nis discourse and situation he 
appeared to be] dashed his forehead 
against the earth, and his lips were al- 
ready undosed to curse the hour which 
gave him being, when he suddenly seem- 
ed to reco^ect himself. He rested his 
head on hir^' elbow, and sang mourn* 
ftitty the burthen of a song, which haul 
T)ften delighted his childhood in th^ cas- 
tle of hb ancestors. 
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^«* Right P' he said «o himsdf!) 
^* Were I to sink wnd&r thp weight of 
my destiny, I should be myself no 
longer/'— . - 

At that moment he heard a rustUng 
at no g^eat distance. He looked around, 
and in an adjacent street, wJiifeh the 
moon faintly e^ghtened) he perceived a 
tall figure wra^ in adP^^P^^g ^1^^^^ 
ly backwards and forwards. 

. -^*J/ris the hand of God, which 
h^tth guided him hithjMv-^Yes !-*nI*ll-n^ 
PU^^^/— Better to play the beggar in 
Venice, than the villain in Naples ; for 
^the beggs^'s beajrt may beat nobly 
though covered by rags !*'— 

He said, sprang from the ground, and 

hastened towards the adjoining street. 

,Fust,as he entered it at one end, he peri- 

(reived another person advancing throu^ 

3 3 the 



the other, cf whose approach the ft-st 
was no sooner awlife, thaii he hastily 
retired into the shadow <^ a jnazza, 
as anxious to conceal himself. 

./ *--« What can tiWi ft^afif* t^ofeight 
our mendicant. ** Is yon tekveiwfr opp«* 
xme of death's uniimised ministers? 
Htt he r^cdved the retalning-fee of 
isome Impatient lidir, who ptmts to pos- 
sess the wealth of the uidudcy knaire 
who comes strolling along yonder so 
dar^ess.^and uAakisdouS F-*--^ not so 
coii&fent, hone*' friendJ Tm af your 

Gb rmiiJed fdrthep^to ^ «ha^, 
and sUently and ikfpAj di^ew near the 
lurker, who stirred not from his place. 
The stranger 1^ alr^^y pabed them 
by^ when the conceal^ l^iBain s^aftg 
^isddea!dy t»poa h^^, 'i^sed his right 
&anddn whidb a^igntard was gleaming, 

and 



a^id ^fos0^ €Dutd gikre tke Mow, \Kas 
felled to the earth by the arm of the mB]i>- 
dicant. 

T . ii'' .^ . ,*,-•- 

' The^ranger tisrnfd isastUy^^wardfc 
tfaem ; ):be Briivo staarted iip^^sid fled; 
the beggayrtnpil^ 

•~*^ Htiw aowf** criftd flie stranj^ ; 
•♦'trhk does di- tlus meatn F^'t*- i; 

«:• , ....%. -_ .,- • 

-— " Oh !' 'tis a . mere jest, Slgpor, 
friiicfa has only pceservaed your Kfe/'f*^ ^ 

~*< What ? My life ? How so ?''— 

'^ The ■ hoo^st gientkalan, vfho itis 
just taken to his heels, stdbe belipnl you 
with true cat-like caution^ and had al- 
ready r^seit his dag^r, when I saw 
Um-^^Yox owe ydor4ife to me^ aAd tiie 
sendee b rici^ worth one Etde piece of 
money! Gire me some ahos, Signor, 
B 4 for 



for on my soul I am bungry, tUtsly, 
coWr— ^ 

-ip*^^ Hence, scurvy companion! I 
know you, and your txkka (too ..well. 
This is all a concerted scheme betw^eeo 
you, a design upon my purse, an ztr 
tempt to procure both money and thanks 
under the lame pitetenee qf having 
saved me from an assassin.-*-Go, feflow, 
go ! practise these dainty devices on the 
Doge*s credulity, if you will; but with 
Buonarotti you stand no chance, bdieve 
me."— 

The wretched starving beggar stood 
like erne petrified, ^nd gazed on the 
taunting stranger. 

— ^^ No, as I have a soul to save, 
Signor, 'tis no lye that I tell you !-«^'tis 
the [dain truth ; have comp^on, qx I 
die this night of hunger.''-— 

tt'' Be- 



r— " Begone tijisjnstafit, I fay, i^^-by 
jbeaven. . • •''^ — 

The xinfeeling man here dr^ out a 
ip^]p^eal04 pi$tdy.ij#d^ p^te(ji,it s^t 14$ 
prqi^rver. .,ur- ; •: -.• ;, ,. . {,-' •-■ 

-r-" Merciful Heavga! ?nd is it ^fcusi 
^t services are adcnqwlf^dged.in 1i(e'> 
nice?"-r^ 

— ^* The watch 4s at no great disf 
tance; I need only rsdse my voice^ and 
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— ^ Hell and confusion! do you take 
me for a rqbber then?" — 

-!-" Make no noise, I tell you! Be 
quiet, you had better l^--— 

' — ^^ Hark you, Signor! Buonarotti 
is your name, I think? I will write it 

down, 
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do^ra, as bclcm^nig to tke-secdnd scoun- 
drel ^th whom I have met fe Ve- 

mce. ' — 

• ■ t ••■ • ' '•■ • -''^ 

•HepmikdHfi*fia-^«k)ife»tt) «hfeli*«»i^ 
tinuing in a dreadful voicef^^'JSiA 
when," said he, *^ thou, Buonarotti, 
&ait hereafter hear the Aairie of Abel- 

Abellino turned awa,y, and left the 
teurd-heartedVelRetifeaiil • " '^ • ~ 
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OHAF. II. 

The Banditti. 

And now rushed .t^ 'unfoitunal« 
wildly through^ the streets^ of Temde'l 
ii^ niled at ^fortune; he 'hughed attd 
cursed by turais^; y«t sotnedims he sodi^ 
denly iftood stiB, seenved as pondering 
on soiKie great and wond'rous enterpri^, 
and then again rushed o^iwards^ as if 
hadte»t^g to' fX^ execution. >' *' 

':. Propped agamsta Ktohmn of the Sigi^ 
tamsLj he cotinted over the whole^ Mm 
of h» misfortunes. His wandering eye* 
hofls seemed to seek comfort; but th^ 
fbmldtt noti - ' * » '• 

— « F«e,^he it length el^tlaimed in 

a parox- 



a paroxysm of despair; " Fate has con* 
demned me to be either the wildest of 
adventurers .... or one, at the relation 
of whose crimes the world must shud* 
der! To astonish is my destiny: Ro- 
salvo can know no medmm : Rosalvo can 
never act like common men! — ^Is it not 
the^hftnd of fatte, which has led me hi- 
jicH' Who could have ever dreamt, that 
the. son) of the richest Lord in Naples 
shouki ha^e depeododfor a beggar's akns 
on Venetiani charity 1 : I\ . . . /, who feel 
«3tya^possest of strength of . body and 
energy of 90¥il fit for e^e^ting the most 
daring deeds . w J B^h£)|dme cre^ing in 
rags through the streets of this inhos- 
pitat^' cily, a2Kl tortuiing itay wks in 
mm to discover some means, by which! 
may rescue life from the jaws of £unme! 
T-hOsfrmeiv whom my mumfioeBce nou- 
rished, who at my table bathedstheir 
worthless souls in the choicest wine of 
Cy|)rus,;«tfid. glutted themiselV^s with 

every 
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every delicicJy* which, the ^obe^s foui* 
quarters could supply, those viery men 
now deny to my necessity even a misetv 
able crust of mouldy bread.~^Oh! -that 
is dreadful, cruel! Cruel of men ! crud 
of Heaven!** — ' ^ 

He paused} he folddd his arms, and 
sighed. * 

— ^' Yet will I bear it! I will submit 
to my destiny! I will traverse every 
path, and go through every degree of 
huxnan wretchedness; and whate- er may 
be my fate, I will be still myself ^ zxid 
whatever may be my fate, I will still a^ 
greatly /——Away then with the Count 
Rosalvo,'whcmi once all Naples idolized; 
now .... now am I the heggar Abellino ! 
—A beggar? — ^that name stands last- in 
the scale; of worldly rank, hMtJintbi 
theii^t ^ thie famishing, the outcast, 
and the unworthy."-— 

Something 
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Something rustled near him — ^AbeIH«» 
no gazed around. He was aware of the 
Bravo, wlK>m he had struck to the 
ground that night, and whom two com- 
jpanions of a similar stani|> had now 
joined As they advanced, they cast 
inquiring glances around them. They 
were in search of some one. 

— ^^ It is of tbee^ that they are in 
search/^ said AbeOino ; tkeii advanced a 
few steps, and whistled. 

The ruffiaivs stood stitt — they whis- 
pered together, and seemed to be un« 
decided. 

I AbeOino whistled a second time^ 

— *^ *Tis he!"— could he hev one of 
diem say distinctly — and in a moment 
after they advanced slowly towards hiftK 

AbeUino 



IS 

hsb- ^wt>tA% Tlieitfanae tmknown [they 
were masked] stepped k feur paces from 
him. 

-I • .! M- .. ■: ;■. .:: / 
— " iXfsm nawt fellow?" 'qfuoth one 

stand yo* «i your gui»a.?Mi^ 

Abe^6.--It is as ^^ that you 
sfiftold be vAad^ to ke^p yow* ^ dkUfide^ 
fbi'I^lfWyc^ui yc^aile icettain honfiBt' 
gentlemen, who live by taking away the 
fives of others. — 



The Pirst Ruflian— ^Was not your 
whistling addrest to tis ? 

* AbelBno-*-k was. 

A Rti^&ii-^Andwhatwouldyott witb 

US?- ; 5:. ' , . . 

Abellino 
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^ AbriKncv^Htor xliei' I aiti a mi^er'- 
aUe wrstch^ and staarViag; giv^e. me 2A 
aims OBt 0i^ yoor. booty I 

A Ru£an— An alms? Ha! ha! ha! 
By my soul, tfaat is i^^ibtmstcal!- -Almsl 
from'^xiai^ indeed^Oh! ]^y all nieans^! 
No doubt, yoii .^faall have ahns in plenty! 

AbeBino-^Or else give me.&Ety se« 
<pka^itid,i% .bind injyself . t^ your serf 
ie&^. till I shrill h$ve woirkedout my; 



I» 



A Ruflaan — ^Aye? And pray then, 
who m^ you be? 

Abellino — A starving wretch, the re- 
public holds none more miserable* Such 
am I /7f present; but hereafter .... I 
HaLve powers, knaves .... thb arm could 
pierce an heart, though guarded by three 
breastplates; this eye, though surround- 
ed 
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ed by Egyptian darkness, could still see 
to stab sure* 

A Rufliajtt — ^Why then did you strike 
me down even now? 

Abellino — ^In the hope of being paid 
for it; but though I saved his life, the 
scoundrel gave me npt a single ducat. 

A Ruffian — ^No? So xpuch the better. 
— But hark ye, comrade! are you sinr 
cere? 

Abellino — Despair never lyes. 

A RuflBan — Slave, shouldst thou be ^ 
traitor ..... 

Abellino — ^My heart would be withia 
reach of your hands, and your daggers 
would be as sharp as now. 

c The 
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The tiir@e <kiig^f^6 eompamb&s 
again whispered among tnenadves for a 
few moments, after which they returned 
tht^lr daggeirs Into the shfeath, 

— ^^ Come on then," said one of them; 
^ fellow Us to 'mir hOine. It "^(rett un- 
wise to talk over certain matters in the 
open street."-— 

— -" ifoftdwyon," was Abeflino's an- 
swer; ** but tremble, should anyone of 
you dare to treat me as a foe. — Com- 
rade, forgive me that I gave your ribs 
somewhat too hard a squeeze just now; 
J will be your sworn brother in recom- 
pense.*'— 

— ^^ We are on honour," cried the 

^ban^td ^idtil one voice ; *^ no harm 

shall happen to you: he, who doesj^^^^ 

an injury, shaD be to us as a foe. A 

fellow 
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fellow of your humour suits us well 5^ 
follow us, and fear not/*-^- 

And on they went, Abellino marching 
between two of them. Frequent were 
the looks of suspicion, which he cast 
around him; but no ill design was per- 
ceptible in the banditti. They guided 
him jQflwards, till they reached a canal, 
jbosened a gondola, placed theniselyes in 
it, and rowfid, till they had g^ned the 
natost remote quarter of Venice. They 
hoded, threaded several bye-streets, an^ 
3t length knocked at the door of ^ 
house of inviting appearance — :It wa^ 
opened by a young woman, who con- 
ducted them into a pljun but comfort- 
able chamber; many were tibie looks of 
surf)ri?e and enquiry which she cast Qn 
the bewildered half-pleased half-anxioi?s 
Abellino, who knew not whither he 
had been conveyed,, and still thdught it 
unsafe to confide entirely in the pror 
mises of the banditti. 
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CHAP. in. 

• The trial of strength. 

ScARCEiiY were the bravos seated, 
when Cinthia [for that was the young 
woman's name]) was agsdn summoned to 
the door J and the company was now in- 
creased by two new-comers, who ex- 
amined their unknown guest from head 
to foot, 

— ^^ Now then," cried bne of those, 
who had conducted Abellino to this re- 
spectable society, " Ipt us see, what 
you are like/' — ' 

As he said this, he raised a burning 
lamp from th<s table, and the light pf its 

flaiqe 
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jBaxne was thrown full upon Abellino^d 
cotintenajice. 

— ^^ Lord, forgive me my sins!" 
screamed Cinthia; " out upon him! 
what an ugly hound it isl"— * 

She turned hastily round, and hid her 
face with her hands. Dreadful was the 
look, with which Abellino repaid her 
compliment. , 

— " Knave,'^ said one of the ban- 
ditti, *' nature's own hand has marked 
you out for an assassin — Come, pry'thee 
be frank, and tell us, how thou hast con-* 
trived so long to escape the gibbet? In 
what gaol didst thou leave thy last fet- 
ters? Or from what galley hast thou 
taken tby departure^ without staying to 
say adieu?" — 

Abellino folded his arms. 
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^^^ If I be such as yxm degcribc^'* 
isaid he with an air of authority and in a 
voice which made his hearers tremble, 
^« ^ fer me all the better. Whatever 
ittay b^ my future mode «tflift^ Mesmsi 
can have no right to find feult with it, 
since it was for that it formed and fitted 
mk}'^ .. ..; 

' ^^ five bfavtJi st^pf^ asidey and 
consulted together; the subject of thdr 
conference is easy to be divined. In the 
nteknwkile Ab(fllind reiiiaiiied (^uiet and 
indiflfereiit t6 what was passittg. 

• Mt^ a few minuted they agJaA ap- 
^^rbach^dhim: One, wh69e cotrntenance 
Wks tile ttto^ fei^ociouB, and \^4K)$e fcttltti 
' extfibited the greatest 'mai^asf 6f m\lscd- 
^kr strength, advanced a ifeM^'i^des be- 
fore the rest, and addrest AbelHuo as 
follows: 

— « Hear 
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Hear me, comt^. In Venice 
dipre exist but five baiuMttJi )^ou 6m 
them before you; wilt thou be the sixth? 
doubt not, thou wilt find auficient em- 
ployment. My name is Matt«o, and I 
am the father of the band: that sturdy 
feHow with the red locks is called Ba- 
iuzzo; he, whose eyes twinkle tike a 
cat's, is Thomaso, an arch knave I pro- 
mise you! 'twas Hetrino, whose bones 
you handled so rougUy to-night ; and 
yon thick-lipped Colossus, who stands 
next toCinthia, is named Struz«a. Now 
then you ioiow us ail— ^and since y-ou 
are a pennyless devil, we are wflling to 
incorporate you in our society; but we 
must first be assured, that you mean 
honestly by us/' — 

Abettino smiled, or rather grinned^ 
and murmured hoarsely — ^^ I am starv- 

c 4 '— -" Answer j 



— -^^ Answer^ fellow! Dost thou mean 
honestly by us?" — 

— ^* TTiat must the event de- 
cide/'— 

^— *^ Mark me, knave; the first sus- 
picion of treachery costs you your life. 
Take shelter in the Doge's palace, and 
girdle yourself round with all the power 
of the republic — ^though clasped in the 
Doge's arms, and protected by an hun- 
dred canons, still would we murder you! 
Fly to the high altar ; press the cruci- 
fix to your bosom ; and even at mid-day, 
still would we murder you! Think on 
this well, fellow, and forget not, we are 
banditti!'* 

— ^^ You need not tell me tha t ■ 
But give me some food, and then PU 
pi* ate with you, as long as you please— 
At present I am starving! Four and 

twenty 
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t#taty liotit^ have ^psedy^iftce Ikst 
tasted nourishment/' — 

Cinthia now cov^ed i small table with 
Iier best provisions^ and filled several 
silver goldets with delidous "^ne*. . 

-r— " Ifon^ could but look at him 
without disgustr* murmured Cinthia; 
*' if he had but the appearance^ of some- 
thing^ human! Satan must certainly: 
have ippieared to his mother, while she 
was big with him, and thence came her 
child into the world with such a frightf 
fill countenance! Ugh! It's an absolute 
mask^ only that I never saw a mask so 
hideous!" — ^ 

Abellino heeded her not: he placed 
himself at the table, and ate and drank, 
as if he would have satisfied himself for 
the next six months. The banditti eyed 
him with looks of satisfaction, and con- 
gratulated 



fid 

acquisition. 

If the reader is curious to know what 
this sanie Ab^&no was like, he must 
picture to kimsdf a young stout fdkrw, 
whose limbs perhaps might have been 
thought not 31^c>rined, had (Mt the most 
h(^riUe countenancfe, that •ever'was in^ 
reiited by a caricaturist, or that Milton 
could haveikdsf^ted to the u^^st of his 
Allien angets, entirely marred, the ad-> 
vantages of Ms person- Black and shin- 
ing, iMzt long and'strai^t, Ms hair- flew 
wil<fly about 4us brown neck and yellow 
fece. His mouth was so wide, that his 
gums and discoloured teeth were visiWej 
and a kind of convulsive twist which 
scarcdy ever was at r^st, had fcmned its 
expre^on into an eternal grin. HSs 
eye [for he had but one] was sunk deep 
in his head, and little more than tie 
white of it was visible? and even that 

Uttl« 
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little waa bwtshadowed bf the protru- 
sion of his dark and bushy eye-brow. In 
the unioh ^ his features werfe found 
cottected in oae hideous assemblage dX 
tife tndst coarse and uhcouth traits^ 
indncfa ever had been esJiibited six^^ 
in woodoi ctitsjiand tlitt observer was 
left in doubt, whether this repulsive 
^yBiognomy^xiprest s?m|)kBty of intd- 
U^ t^ taali^ioa^ess of heart, or whether 
l(f kftjilied theAi both together. 

— *^ NdW then I iaan i^ttfefied!*^ toared 
AbelKno,and dashed the stiDifufl goWet 
upon the ground. — ^ Speak! what would 
yott know of the? I am ready to give 
you answers." — 

^^' the first tlikig,** replied Matteo, 
** the ifirst thing necessary is to give us 
a proof of your strength, for this is of 
material importance in our undertakings. 
-^Are you good at wrestling?"^ — 

— " I know 
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1 know not: try me/'-^ 



T— '^ Cinttia, igemove the tabfe-*^Novr 
then, AbeDino> which of us will you Un- 
dertake f Whom among us dost thinks 
thou canst knock down as easy as yon 
poor dabbler in the art, Pietrino?'* 

— ^^ Which of you?" cried Abellinoj 
^ all of you together, and half a dozen 
more such pitiful scoundrels !'*^ — ^Andhe 
sprang from his seat, threw his sword on 
the tabfe, and measured the strength of 
his antagonists with his single eye« 

The banditti burst into a loud fit of 
laughter* 

— ^^ Now then," cried Abellino fierce* 
|y; ^ now then for the trial! — ^Why 
Qcmie you not on?"~ 

, «-.<< Fellow," replied Matteo, " take 

my 
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my advice J try first, what you can do 
with me alone, and learn what sort of 
men you have to manage. Think you, 
we are manrowless boys, or ddieaie Sig« 
nof 6, who waste their strength in the 
embrace of harlots?'* 

Abellino answered him by a scomfial 
laugh — Matteo became furious : his com-^ 
panions shouted aloud, and dapped their 
hands, 

— ^^ Tq business!" said Abellino; 
^* Tm now in a right humour for sportl 
Look to yourselyes, my lads!" — ^And in 
the same instant he collected his for-ces 
together, threw the gigantic Matteo 
over his head as had he been an infant, 
knocked Struzzadownon the right hand, 
and Pietrino on the left, tumbled Tho- 
maso to the eiid of the room head 
over heels, and stretched Baluzzo with- 
out 
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fMit animation upon the. neighbouring 
benches. 

Three nunntes elapsed, ere the' sub^ 
dued braves could recover thems^ves) 
loud shouted Abellino, while the asto^ 
nished Cinthia gazed and trembled at the 
terrible exhibition. 

— ^ By the blood of St. Januarius,^ 
cried Matteo at length, rubbing his bat- 
tered joints, " the fellow is our master. 
Cinthia, take care to give him our best 
dhamber." — 

— ^^ He must have made a compact 
with the devil!*' grumbled Thom^iso, 
and forced his dislocated wrist back intq 
its socket. 

No one seemed inclined to hazard a 
second trial of strength. The night was; 

far 
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fer advanced, or rather the grey of morn- 
ing akeady was visible over the sea. 
The banditti separated, and each retired 
to his chamber. 
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The Da^ers^ 

Abeixino, this Italian Hercules, all 
terrible as he appeared to bet, was not 
long a member of this society, before 
his Gompajiions felt towards him senti- 
ments of the most unbounded esteem* 
AE loved, all valued him for his extra- 
ordinary talents for a Bravo^s trade, to 
vrhkh he seemed peculiarly adapted, not* 
only by his wonderful strength of body 3^ 
but by the readiness of his wit and his 
never-failing presence of mind* Even 
Cinthia was inclined to feel some Ettle 
affection for him, but . • . . he really was 
too ugly, 

Matteo 
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^^teo [^s Abellino was soon given 
to understand] was the captain of this 
dangerous troop* He was one who car-* 
ried villainy to the highest pitch of re- 
finentient, incapable of fear, quick and 
crafty, and troubled with less consci- 
ence than a French financier, : The 
booty and price of blood, which his 
associates brought in daily, were always 
delivered up to him ; he gave each man 
his share, and retained no larger portion 
for himself, than was allotted to the 
others. The catalogue of those, whom 
he had dispatched into the other world, 
was already too long for him to have 
repeated it : many names had slipped his 
memory; but his greatest pleasure in h^ 
hours of relaxation was to relate such 
of these murderous anecdotes as he still 
remembered, in the benevolent intent;ion 
of inspiring his hearers with a desire to 
follow his example. His wesqpons were 
kept separate from the rest, and occu«> 
:» pied 
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f)ie<! 1 wWc apaf tftient. Here i^t€ to 
he found daggers of & thousliid differetift 
fashions, ivith guards and mthout thett^j 
jtwo— three-— and four edged. Here 
Were stored air-guns, pistob, and blun- 
derbusses; pmsons of various kinds and 
<)perating in various ^«<rays ; garments fit 
for e^ery possible disguise, Mrhether td 
personate the Monk, the Jew, or the 
Mencficattt, the Soldier, the Senator, or 
the Gooidoleer* 

On6 day he summoned AbelKno i6 
attend him in this armoury. 

-—." Mark me," said he; " thou wilt 
turn out a brave fellow, that I can- see 
^ready. It is now time that you dhould 
earn that bread for yourself, which 
hitherto you have owed to our bounty* 
^— Look! Here hast thou a dagger of 
the finest gteel ; you must charge for its 
iise hy the *^k^ If you plunge it only 
• - one 



Cyte mdk deep inid tb« b«M^ M y^loe^ 

iftnly one sequin : if two indies, ti4th te^ 
sequins ; if three, with ttventy ; if the 
whole daggc*, y6tk may the*! ftattie yqui: 
own pricei-^here fe ne^t a gla*^ p(»i- 
ard J whdtfWveif tti^ pii^td^s, thi^^ nian'4 
death is certain. — ^As soon as the blow 
is glVeft, you musY hrtdk th^ dagger in 
the woijny ; the flesH WiU dose.OVtt: th^ 
pcmit 1;i7liich Ms bfewi brokehr dffj attd 
Vhidi wai k*^t> Its quatt^i' tlH thfefdiy 
6f iresufredii^n ^-Lastly, obs^rv^' fhfe 
tnetalfic dagger'; its eivlty c6ht^rfs i 
subtile poison, which whenever you 
touch tMs spring, will immediately in- 
liiSe death into the vdiW of him ifcrhditt 
the Weapofi^s point h^h w^nded.-^ 
I'ake these daggers *, iti gi<^ng th^m 1 
present you with a Capital, Capable bf 
bringing home tb you most ^eavy and 
most pfedous Ititfefesti* — 

p 2 AbeDino 
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^ Ab^IUtio received the instxuments of . 
death, l>ut hi^ hand shook as it grasped 
thenii ; ■ .A 

— ^^ Possest of such uniaiUng wea-, 
pQns, of what immense sums n;iust your 
robberies have madeyou master V' — . 

— ^^ Scoundrel 1" interrupted Matteo, 
frowning and offended, ^ among iis 
^'pbbery>is unknown. What? Dost take 
us. for common plunde^'ers^ fo^ mere 
thieves, cut-purses, houseJjreakers, and 
villains of that low miserable stamp ?" — 

— ^' Perhaps what you wish me to 
take you for, is something worse ; for 
to speak openly, Matteo, villains of that 
stamp are contented with plundering a 
purse or a casket, which can easily be 
filled again;, but that which w^ take 
from others is a jewel which a man, never 
has but once, and which once stolen can 

never 
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jicrer be replaced. Are we not then a 
thousand times more atrocious piun* 
4erers?" — 

'' -^" By the House at Loretto, I think 
you have a mind to moralize, AbeU 
linor— 

) ' ' — ^' Hark ye, Matteo, only one quesr 
tion ; at the day of judgment, which 
tlunk you will hold his. head hig^est» 
the thief^ or the^sasnn ?**— . .- . . 

—« Hal. ha I ha!" . ^ 

'. ** 
. -— •* Think not, tjutt A^'^^o qpeak^ 
thus ^om want of resolution* Spesik.but 
the word, and I murder half the sens^ 
tors of Venice ; but stijl. . .. • ** — 

— " Fool! knaw, the Bravo must b^ 

Above crediting the nurse's antiquati^4 

tales of vice and virtue. What i^w- 

p 3 tue? 
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tue? TVtutis'vicif? :Noi:hmg, isAit mdi 

tidiigs 'M ionm of govertunent, cu^om, 

manners,^ and education have made sa* 

cred ; and that which men are able to 

lAidBe licn^Rirable at one time^ it is in 

tfceir p0w^r to make dfeh<moiiirable at 

^mother, whenever the humour taketsi 

them : had not the senate forbidden us 

t^ ^rp^ opimons fr^ly respecting thq 

politics of Vispicfi diere w^TJild have been 

detthuig wrong iii gi^Hlag s^ch opinions $ 

;^d were the senate to -dedave^ khat it i^ 

right to give such opinions, that which 

to-day is thought a crime would be 

thought meritorious to-morrow — ^Thei^ 

pry^thee let its liaye no tnore of ^sxich, 

doUlits^asthe^K^ "We'are men, as much 

as are thei Doge' and His seniors, smd 

have reason as much as they hav0 to lay 

down the law of right and wrong, and 

^O Alter the law of right and wrong, and 

^O'dpcree what* shall' be^ce, and what 

•M be virtue/'— ' ' 

Aljellinq 
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AMIino JauglfQd— Matteo {vocoedkd 
with increased aniination. 

'.. — i^ P^rfifl^s yon will tell me, that 
our trade is dishgTumrable ! And what 
then IS the thing called bomur I 'Tis a 
w<H:d, an c^mpty sounds a mere faxitai^ 
creature of the imagioation ! — ^Ask, as 
you traverse some frequeiYted street, 10 
what honour consists ? — the tisurer wilf 
answer — ^ To be honouraUe is to be 
nch, ^md he has most honour, who can 
heap up the greatest quantity of sequins/ 
— ^ By no means,' cries the vdiuptupry ; 
^ honour consists in being beloved \Pf 
every handsome woman, and finding no 
i^ue proof against yopr aji:adss;' — 
^ How naistz^enP interrupts thege&e? 
rJfi; *' to conquer whole dties, to destroy 
whole armies, to ruin whole proyi^ced, 
that indeed brings real honourj' — 
lEJie tekn^ bf learning places his renown 
1^ tljfe toriiber of pages which he has 
p ^ either 
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either written or read ; the tinker, in 
the number of pots and kettles which 
he has made, or mended; the nun, in 
the number of good things which she 
has done, or bad things which sh^ has 
resisted ; the coquette, in the list pf Jier. 
admirers ; the republic, in the extent of 
her provinces; ftnd thus, my fnen4, 
every one thinks, that honour consijst;^ 
in something different fr.om the rest.-:; 
And why then should npt the Bravo 
think, that honour con^sts in reaching 
the perfection of his trade,and in guiding 
^ da^er to. the hearf: of an enemy ydth 
Tjnerringaim?" . 

— " By my life, 'tis » pity, M^tteo^ 
that you should be a Bravo*^ the schools 
have lost an excellent teacher pf phi7 
Josopby!" 

. -r-7*^Do you think so ?--7W|iy^ the fact 
|9 thus, Abellino 1 was educated i^ 
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a monastery ; my father was a dignified 
prelate in Lucca, and my mother a nun 
of the Ursuline order, greatly respected 
for her chastity and devotion. — Now, 
Signor, it was .thought fitting, that I 
should apply closely to my studies ; my 
fether, good man, would fain have made 
me a light of the church ; but I soon 
foundj that I was better qu^fied f©r an 
inceaidiary^s [torch. I fdlow^d the bent 
of my genius, yet count I nedt may studies 
throw© a'way, since-^ they taught me 
more philosophy than to tremble at 
phantoms created by my own imagina*^ 
tion» Follow my example, friend, ind 
Spferewd^'*— " 
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AnixiKO had alreacty. ^nssed sU 
Inreeks in Vcnic©^ and yet t^cxthet from 
wsutt of opportunity,' or of uidinattori]| 
lie ha^ suffered his da^^ to remaih 
idle in their sheathe T]his proceeded 
partly from his not being as yet suffid* 
cfidy acquaint^ widi the windings and 
turnings, the bye4anes and private alleys 
of the town ; and partly becaxise he had 
hitherto found no customers, whose 
murderous designs stood in need of hia^ 
hdjnnghand. 

This want of occiipatio]> was irksome 
to him in the extreme: he panted for 

action^ 
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With a melancholy heart did he roam 
through VieoLce, mi immber eirery 
$tef witba.^k He firequented ithrt 
public places, the taverns, gardeqi^: ami 
every scene which was dedicated to 
anmsement. But no where could he 
find :vhat hp 4^Q0ght*«*-«tran<]uilfity. 

One evemng, he had loitered beyond 
the other visitants in a public garden^ 
situated on one of the most beautiful of ' 
the Venetian^ Islands. He strolled from 
arbour to arbour, threw himself down 
on the sea^^shore, and watched the play 
pf the waves, as they sparkled in tl^e 
moon-shine. 

-^" Four years ago,** ssdd he H^dth a 
tjigh, " just such an heavenly evening, 
^fvas'it,. tl^t I dtole from Valeria's lips 

th? 
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the firstidfas^ifEod heurd frdnifValem'iss 
Bps for the first time th$ avowal, that 
die loved rae/* 

* ; He was. sUeM, lad abmSxHied hsoisdf 
td'tItej.iBe]^mchol]r recc^fedaooLSf which 
thcoQged before Wsranind's.eye^ 

. : Erory thmg around him was so caiwt 
so sfleirt {' JNot ; a. gingkcssephyr f sighed 
among the blades of grass ; but a storm 
raged m the. bosdm of A^dB^ftt>^ , 

•7-r** Fqvr years ago could t:. ^ave be^ 
Ileved^th^t a dme .w^d q^gne^r^o^en;) 
jhoidd play the part of a Bravo in Ve- 
ja^cel Ohl where are they flQwn,^thj5 
golden hop^s aiid pl^i^s o,f .gloiy, which 
smiled upon me in the happy rdays of 
my youth ?— I am a Bravo j to be a 
teggar were to be something better* . 

, -^ iWheto jxij gOo4*«ol^ father ip %h^ 

enthUi 
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ent}n)siasm. of paternal vaiuty sp oft 
threw his arms around my neck, and 
cried — ^ My boy, thou wilt render ths 
name of Rosalvo glorious !* — God^ ^, 1 
listened, hpw was my blood on fibre ! 
What taught I not, what fdt I not, 
what, that yrzs good and great did Iziot 
promise myself Jto do ! — The father is 
dead, and the son* • • • is a Veneti^a 
Bravo !— When my preceptors praised 
and adfnired me, and, carried away, by 
the warmth of their feelings, > clapped 
my shoulder, and exclaimed — ^ Count, 
thou wilt immortalize the ancient race 
of Rosalvo!* — ^Ha ! in those bles^ 
momenta of sweet delirium, how jsright 
and beauteous stood futurity before me J 

' ^When happy in the performance 

of some good deed, I returned home, 
and saw^ Valeria hasten to receive me 
with oj^n arms, and ^ when, while she 
clasped me to her boson^i, I heard her 
whisper — ' Oh ! who could forbear to 
r . love 
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hffe thd great ^ RiOMivo ?"— . v • J Gbd ^ 
tiki God !— Aw^, iway^ g|lorfemd sM^ 
dtttdfdtepMt! TolocAEOnyoudlrlti^sr 
toe mad I'*— 

Ibry, fs&ed opeemzidAted hind to hea^ 
VM, ftttd t^tini^ Ms A:)]^hcffitcf vicleihtly 
^lelA tli« oflief • 

-^ Ai!rfei»&i.V. *€ie s!at^ of c<yW* 
tti^^ fiMcab. . . . th6 afiy (rf tlie great** 
«st vflKans, wltcmithfe Venetian isttn evti 
iMAei npofl. ^ . « • duch k now the great 
Rosako !-^Fye! oh ! fye On^t l-^Aild 
jret to tKs wfetchedf lot hatfi fetallty 
cxsAdefttned me. ** 

Suddenly he sprang hpm the grcjund 
ifter a long ^ence ; his eye^ sparkled ; 
Icb countenance was changed J hedi'ew 

sis breath eaiet. 

» - '• • 
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C^tnif Roi^alvo, that tsa I be tlo loii|^ ) 
hat &t>ift b^ng gr^ as a Venedttti 
Bravo, ^ttat pltetetita me f^-^Simb i* 
bUss !" he exclaimed, and sank on Ids 
i^iltii lA'hik he t^ed Im ieMsd hatkb 
t(» SEeslA^etii is if abdut to ^otidBnce thtf 
|Kos£ a#ful oath, ** Spirit of my fi^h^l 
Spirit ol Valeria! I wifi not betomf» 
ttiwtrorthf of you! • Hear msf if yoiaF 
gho^feare permitted to vr^der nea^mi^ 
h^ttte swesty tMt the ffifavo ish^ hOfr 
<&grace hi» orig^Hj fior render vain ihi 
hopes, which soothed yoil iii the tt«tet^» 
nes» 6f death ! No! sure as I five, -I «ft 
ha t^ only deaJef in tim tf^siSajabi 
mbdey ttti posterity slhaB be compedeii 
l&hofldtr thjit name,' which my fiedonf 
^affl raidei? fflustrious/'— 

: llebO^ed Ms fc^ekadjtilit tOUdfdd 
rtie earth, ahd' Ms- tekrs' flkrtWd^ pl&X^ * 

«ti^y. Vast eohceptldris ' sWeHed ,hi» 

soul : 
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MuU. 1^ d^t 10% w^ndercm^ views, 
till their extent .bewildered his bpain ; 
ypt anotheir hour elapsed, and b^e, fprapg 
fron^ th^ earth to realize them t 

— f* I "wiB enter inta.rno^,C(Mnpa6t 

a^nst hunaan nature \yith. five p4^r- 
able cut-throaJts* Alone wiU I make thf| 
republic tremble, and before eight da£ys 
are flown^ these wmrderojis knaves^^hall 
swing upon -a gibbet* Venif:€i shatt. no. 
longer harbour jf^^ banditti },<?j?^ a^ fw^ 
only shall inhabit here, and th^at one, 
dhall beard theI>oge himself, shall watch' 
over right and over wrong, and apcord- 
ing aa hei jxidges, sh^Jl iiewar.4«K aad pu- 
liish^ Bc^e ^ht ^ays ar^ ftQ[wn^ the^ 
9tate sha^l be purifie4 j^om tl^e pn^sencer 
of these outcasts of .humanity, and then 
$hall / stand here alone 1 Then must 
^ry vipaia: i^ Vejace, who l^the^rto ; has 
Jcept the da^er^ of my. cqi^anions ift 
employment, h«(^ recourse t^:me ; . theja 

shall 
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shall I know the names and persons oi 
all those cowardly murderers, of all those 
illustrious profligates, with whom Mat-^ 
teo and his companions carry on the 
trade of blood — ^And then . . • Abellino! 
Abellino ! « ; . • ti4t is the name i Hear 
it Venice, hear it, and trfemblg !" 

• • . • . ii ..-.^ . • .*. * 

// Intoxicated i with th^ wflJille^s erf- his 
hopes, he rushed eiU: of -the garden; he 
summoned a Gondoleer, tfirewhiniself 
into the boat, and hastened to the ^well- 
ing of Cintjiia, where : the inhstbitants 
ateiad]^ were folded in the ar m;s of siebp. 
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CliAP. VI* 



Roi^tMia^ the D(^s Jon^efy Nhce. 



-^** Hark, comrade/' said Matteo the 
my^ rmmmg to UibeHina } ^ tchday 
4bQU ^hsik oake tli^r first sup ift <yiir 



»9t. 



Abtl&oo) ^^ and on whoaok am I todkow 
myskair— 



Nay, to say truth, 'tis but a 
woman J but one must not give too 
diflkult a task to a young beginner* I 
will my^l£ accompany you, and see 
how you conduct yourself in thib first 
trial/'— 

— ^* Huml'' 



—« To-day about four o'dock thou 
sii^ ii^tir Ai6 to Iki^b^s ^debs» 
WtiiiA afe s^uittM 6)1* tHe iMtitH' ss9^ ictt 
Venice; ^ ttiilk btith Be db^SSa^ 
yott unaeistancu in t&ese garaens are 
ezc^ent baths ; and aftd- itiSn^^ffigiS 
l?aths, the IK^'s mece, the lonely 

Intnont <itten(£uit& Af(d tmft ; . i j^dtt 
icoiicdVeine?** 



^^ Md yo'tt i^ iHJsiv!^^ 



xtiAr* 



txts^^"" '■ ■■■•■■ 
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-^^ MF itow matiy ihdtteitd^ tldtttt 
I pl\mge my da^^ ?"•— 
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will be princely;- Rosabella in the graye^ 
we are rich for life.*' — 

.Every other point w:a5 soofi a^ste4^ 
^^ /ijr^jiQyB' pasVjtl^^dofi.ip^^^^^^^ 
qeij^boii^ing c^iurch of j^e 3^edi^p;i^ 
s]^(^ ifofiu:, ^ap4 Mattef) ^tn^ At^^lj}^ 

- . fjljey arrived at the g^dens^of Dolar 
bglL^ wlu(^^ day were u^ij^ually 

crowded. Every shady, a}fe^ue /ifp^ 
thronged with people of both sexes; 
every, arbour was o?cppied by /the per- 
sons most distinguished in Venice ; in 
4|yf^. corner sigihed loy^-$|dkf,g))ip)[es9 as 
ity^y^^ WMted for the wished a]jpro?|§^rjrf 
twilight ; and on every side did strums 
of vocal and instrumental music pour 
li^^^b^yPP^y.^^l^^ enchanted oar.^ 
'• ". ^ • , - -.hi 

^ j ; . g Abelhn^ 
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r: \Abdlmo liunglediSffh ^ cWifdi ' A 
inost f'l^pktaibl^idclmig^ |yel%ke cblRr 
cealed the repidsive ugliness of his 'fea« 
tures ; he imitated the walk and manners 
of a gouty old man, ihd supported 
himself by^ a crutch, as he walked slolvv^ 
through the assembly. His hal^y richly 
embroidered, procured ,for him univer- 
sally a good reception, and no oiife dcru- 
jfled to enter into conversation with hixti 
♦i»pecting the V weather, tht^ *omtnef^ 
of the repttfelic,* or tSe ^&Si^ 'of 'it§ 
enemies ; and on none of these subjects 
was > Atidlino found incapai)le dP'^Ustain* 
ing:ti^ discourse. '" Sati •.-f^oi 
;?. . .L. -^ v: ' f':i ii.:.i .'.i^ ^-^ * «' '- 
By these means he soon contrived t^ 
gain intelligence, that Rosabella was 
eertaadlylin tithe i^gardeas; fe^V^'ite^'^ Was 
habited, and .in: what quarter he "wa8 
most likely to find her. : t * 

:.::// »*^'- E 3 Thither 






%ttrictad itoabdki's att^xttktav 

— « Abs ! sdaa!" cried he» « ia thew 
no one at hand, who -vSi take compaa* 
aon on the infirmity of a poor old 

'• .. '' . '. "^ >' 

ThePoge^s £iir niepe ^tted the ar^t 

hQvr hasttlj^ a|id flew to give a s a atan c e 

to the suflferer, 

—"What 
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si««n^]tredk>m€l0dk>w^ veice^ itad 
ar look of benevolent anxiety. 



Abelfino pointed towards the ai!i)e)iiirs 
Rosabella led him in, and placed him on 
aseat of toifi 

•^•^©od rewsurd yon, Bwiyi*^ stam- 
merec^ Abdlko faintly ; . he raided, hia 
efw Y th&y met RosafbfelHt^s^.and a bluslr 
cytosMied his pisde chifeks; 

' ' " • ■* 

Rosabdyb stood in sdlence btfextetdic^ 
disguised assassin, and* otembted wi^^ 
tender concern for the old man's illness; 
aiAi €M t^t e^s^ssidn of iiMf est &^t 
makes a lovely woman lookr m much^ 
mare lovely !—— -She bent her delicate 
iotm over the man- who was Is^ibed-to 
nmrder her, and sfiftetra^whife asked him 
in the gentlest ttme— *•" A»e yott not 
better r— - 

e4 "Better?*' 
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''H(^Betker.?f'\;st^^i»i»eri^ th^ dieoeiver 
\Htk a Icdde voicteiT-f'*iJI>etter?rr^lll. 
yes, yesi yes!-r— You. .^ i yoU' are thfe/ 
Doge's niece ? the noble Rosabella of 

«-o jf-' ■. ; ".- i ? ' «... r ...ui ; : .; , ^' :.. 
— " The same, my good old iqan/^--^ 

:-r-f' Oh !..Jady.*.. -J have somewhat 
to tell you. • « • Be x)ii your guard. • • • 
start not; ..., what: I would say is of the . 
utmost consequedc^y aud . demai^ids the, 
greatest prudence — ^Ah ! God, that there 
should liw men so <:ruel — ^Ljidy, your 
lifeisindslnger/' 

The maiden stajrted back ; the pdouT 
fled from htfr .cheeks, , . 

— ^^'Do you wish to behdld your 
assassin ? — ^Yoii shall not die, but if you 
yahie your life, be silent/' 

Rosabelljit 
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V Rowbj^: Im^ew not ^hsitrto tl^ 
the', pr^^ncq : ;of the ' old n^ terrified, 
her. '- \} ^ ' ' .•"■■• '.'■■ . : '■: - 

^^— " Fear nothing, kdy, fear nothif^ ; 
you have nothing to feai^, while J am 
with you— Before you* q^uit this arbour, 
you shall see the asss^in e^p^'e^^typur 
feet>— : , .. 

Rosabella made a movement, as would 
she liiave fled ; but suddenly the i^rson 
who sat beside her was* no longer an 
infirm old man. He, who a minute be- 
fore had scarcely strength to mutter out 
a few sentences, and reclined a^dnst th§ 
arbour trembling like an aspin, sprang 
up with the force of a^ant, and drew 
her back with one arm, 

— ^^ For the love of Heaven,'/ she 
pried, " release me ! Let me fly/' — 

-• ■ . - '. / <■*■'. 

— « Lady, 



70tt.^<^^l%^ said AbdSim»9 (faced a 
whistle at his lips; and blew it shrilly. 

^ KBtwfty sprwg lfet«eo' from Ms 
ecmcealfiient in a^ iieighbeuriiig dnm]^ of 
tre^, and' ru^ed^ inM ttie arbom* . . Abet^ 
Hno tbf«w>Ro^bd^e»i&elMiiik o^twfi 
advanced a few steps to meet Mbtteo, 
and plunged his dagger in his heart. 

1!Wth6ttt utterirtg-a skigle»cry aaenk Ae 
Bui<fitti-€aptsdn at the f^et of AbdlinQ ; 
the death-rattlfr was Heard in l&s throat, 
and after a^ few horrSdeconvukkm^ sSi 
was over. 

Kfew did W&tteo^S nrardferer look 
again towards the arbour, and brfieM 
Rosabella half senseless, as she lay on 
tfie bank of ttirf: 

— " Your life is Safe, beautifii Rosa- 

beHa,'^ 



59 

btit^^siwifte;^tli€re^libr AevflUif 
Ueedhig^, wfco concSicted me btt&er to 
BfWHTdepyott.' Recover youifsdf; retunr 
to yt»y uikle Ae Dog^, and tefl^ Mm, 
iteb you ^wey^tli'life to AbeHino ."-— 

'^ Roseola cdtikl not speak. lEVetnbl&ig 
{3ie stretdied her arms towards hixn^ 
gtdsp^lm hand, and prest it to her fips 
jm silent ^tkttde. 

■ 'AbdKmygaHEed iwthdeH^tandwon* 
der on the lovdy sufferer; andin sudhr 
a situation who could have behdd her 
without emotion ^^Rosab^bi^had scarce* 
ly mirabered seveM^en summers; her 
li^ and delicate limbs, enveloped in a 
thin white garment which fell around 
kepin^ii'thiDUi^md folds; her Uuer and 
metting^yes, whence beamed the expces- 
sion of purest innocence; her forehead, 
white as ivory, overshadowed by the 

ringlets 
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CHAP. VII. 

The Brawls BHik. "^ 

It vrtA not ii9ttiimxt gbod'l^easdft, tliftC 
AbeUino took \&& departure ^^ ^& 
haste. He had quitted the sftit but a 
let(r ilfictttter, WBcitt 't ^^ 
dwtly strolled that way, and disonrered 
with astonishment the corse of Matteo^ 
and Rosabella pale and trembling in the 
arbottr« 

A crowd immediately coOected itself 
round them. It increased with every 
moment, and Ro^ibdla was necessitated 
to rq)eat what had happened to her for 
the satis&cdon of every new-comer. 

hx the mean while some of theDoge^s 

€Ourti€r»^ 
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am ^ku f wbo Iia{ipeBied to be aonong 
due caroW, hastened to caH her attead- 
istBtxagether) her goncMa was akefidf 
vnahiog £i»r her, and. the terrified .girl 
aooii tiq^u:hed her undcTs pziaatt. m 

In vain was an embttiigo hid vpan 
every other gondola j in vain did they 
^Baxmne every person^ who was m the 
fiaffdens of Dolabella ait the dme, whm 
the murdered assassin W9S first disco* 
vered-^o traces coaJd be fionwd ai 
A&eiliacatb . n 

*' y '" . -.J 

Hie report of this strajigg advetttuft 
•ppeali liia wiid-£ve fln^cmgh Vtsicen^ 
^Idb^HHo [for Rosabdh had preserved 
but too w^ m hes nttimory that dreadii- 
fbl name^ and by libe relation of. her 
dangar had ^irenk unSvevsal ptibfick^f} 
AbdBino was tte olivet of .general #aii^ 
dd* andcuri^i^* £v^7 one {ntied tile 

poor 
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{>oor Rosabella for what she had BU&red^^ 
execrated the villain who had bribed 
lltatteb to murder her, and ^deayoured 
to ,c6iiii^(5t the different -drcumslarices 
together t)y the: help of one' hypothesis 
or other, among which it would ;hav« 
been difficult to decide which was the 
most in^robable. . i 

^: ' - • i- • ' .::•■' J. : 

Every one, who heard the »advehturej 
told'it-agalh, i^d every bne who told 14 
added something of his ' own : till » at 
itengtb it^ waS made into a compleat roi^ 
mantic novel, which might have been 
entitled with great propriety ." The 
Power o£ Efeauty ;" for the .Venetian 
gentlenien and ladies had ^^tleid the 
poi^t anvong themselves completely to 
dieir own satis£aKrtiaa, that /Abdlind 
wduld undoubtedly «ftaVe a^sassinatSed 
|tj()Kibell2^ had. he^ ]U)t ^been. prevented 
by>iiefr uncegntadn beaut^i < ^t tiiiftu^ 
AbdfinKys inte^reBcel^presoi^edfaev 

life, 



lihj it y^ doul^ted much, whether this 
adventure wo^ld be at all reli$hed by her 
destin^ bridegroom, the Prinee of Mo- 
nal4??qhi, a Neapolitan of the first rank, 
iio^est of inuDjens^e wealth sgad extensive 
ioflif^nce. TixQ. Doge had for some :ti|^^ 
heexK , secretly engaged in negociating a 
inatch between his niece and this power- 
ful nqbleman, who was soon expected to 
make his appearance at Venice. The 
motive of his joijurney, in spite of all the 
Doge's precautions^ had be^ divulged, 
.^d it was no Ippger a «e5:^et to an^y but 
Rosabella, who had never seen the 
Princf,and could not imagine, why his 
j^^pected visit should excite such general 
.^nnjiosity. . ; 

Thus far the stpry Ijad been told 
much to Rosabella's credit; but at 
length the women began to envy her for 
her- share in the adventure. The kiss, 
which she had receivj^djfronpithp Bravo, 
F afforded 



affdrdfed tliem^n exc^leht '6p^bt!timl^ 
for thrdwingbut afeW maHddui ifiSinV- 
ations — ^ She received ^ gi^at i^Nice,^* 
said 6ne, " and there's no saying HS^iat^ 
th6 felr Roskbella in. the wanh^ ^'pSr 
ttttide niay have tech ^rri6d in rWiii*& 
faig her pifeserver!'^--^** ?^e^-'-true;* 
observed another,' 7 *'ahdf6ir my^partl 
think it ndt Vefy li*:^, thktHEh^'^f^dW, 
being alone tvlth a pretty g^l wfesfe Me 
he had'^jiiist saved, -should liSv* goift 
away contefited with 1 ^nj^e^kiSS^l!^-^ 
•* ConfejV c6me,*^ ' intefhiptfed' a ^hihl, 
*^^l)o'hot let usju(igeurifcWitabl*fV tie 
fact may • be exactly ik the 4ady r^'teis 
it; though! ;;w/x/iBiyi that genrifenii§h^6€ 
Abellino*s profession are not tiSuiflf^^iib 
pretty-behaved, and that this is the first 
time ^I ever heard df a Bf avo in the 
Platonics."— "'^ 

In short, Rosabella and the horriMe 
Abeffind ftfniished tiiie ' indolent*^ ^nd 

gossiping 



gossiping Venetians with conversation 
so long, that at length the Doge's niece 
was universally known by the honour- 
able appellation of " the Bravo's Bride/' 

But no one gave hiiaisdtf^ more trouble 
about this aSair than the Doge, the good 
but proud Andi^. IJe immediately 
issued ordere, ihztevetf parson of suspi- 
dous appear£mc€f shoaM be wiatcii64 tnofe' 
closely than €V^: the mght-f>atri:d«s 
were doubled } and i^ies were ^nr^df^d 
daily in procuring intelligence of Abel- 
£no ; and yet was all in vain, Abettino^s 
retreat waii in^rtatable. * ' -^ 
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. .1 \',S\ CHAP. tUh-' (-■■•.»' 

-The Cofufiracy^ <>,r 

**-:" CohJusion !" exdjdiMedParozzi, 
a Venetian noblemah cff .the first! >rank, 
as Jxe ()aced;bis chamber witb a disordei^f d 
W9 on the mc^'ni^g after. Mattep's 
iSQurc^r; '^'^ now all curses light upon 
the villain's awkwardness ! Yet it seems 
inccmceivable to me, how all this should 
have fallen out so untowardly! Has 
any one discovered my designs ? — I 
know wdl, that Verrino loves Rosabella j 
was it he, who opposed this confounded 
Abellino to Matteo, and diarged him to 
mar my plans against her ?-^That seems 
likely. — ^And now, when the Doge en- 
quires^who it was that employed assassins 
to murder his niece, what other will be 

suspected 
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suspect^ than Parozzi, the discontentiKi 
lover to whom Rosabella refused hec 
hand, and whom Andreas hates past 
}iope of reconciliation ?— And now hav- 
ing once found the scent. • • . nu:t)aRd I 
Parozzi ! should the crafty Andirea$; get 
an insight into your plans. . . .^should 
he learn, diat you have placed yourself 
at the head of a troop of hare-lurained 
yoi|ths. » . • hare-brained may I well <^ 
chiklrto, who, in order to avdd th^ 
rod, set fire to their paternal mansion-'^ 
Parozzi, should afl this be revealed to 
Andnias. . . • !" ' . -^ ^ 

; ' Here his reflections ws^e interrupted. 
Menuno^ FaUeri, and Contarino entered 
the xooip, three young Venetians of the 
highest rank, Parozzi's inseparable com*^ 
panions, men depraved both in mind 
aoid body, spendthrifts, vdiuptuanes, 
well' known to every usurer inr Venice, 
and owing more than thek paternal 
f 3 inheritance 
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imhffJtftDce .WDtdd' . ey^r admit '.t^. H^m^ 

- ,^M ^jjy i^^j^^ jg ijjjg^ Parozzi ?* cried 
Memmo a& he entered^ [a w]?etch> whpse 
every • £eat^e exhibited inatks of thstt 
Kb^etiiusm to which his .life ^d bee» 
^le^cated^] ^^ I can i^carce recover myself 
ftotik my astoni^tment ! For Heai^enfs 
ttilfe, k this report true?' Did you 
sc&iUy Ubre Matteo to murder the Doge's 
niece?'' '•- • :• •*•• 

' " I ?" exclaimed Parozzi, and hastily 
turned away to hide the deadly paleness 
4«rhkh . .overspread his countenance ; 
*/ why should you suppose, that aiky 
wch design. . . • surely Menlmo, you are 
dssteacted -^-^ « 

Memmo-^By my soul, I speak but 
the ;plain;matter of fact. Nay, only ask 
FoKeri j he: can tell yqu more.— 

. ^'. Falieri — 



^t JjQjnelOS^ Jm declared to the :I?oge 
a^r^i^trijtb h^p^^d jiqubtyig^. tl^at yoUf 
SMi4ri^KP^A)\^ ffcu^^ were the person, who 
ift^B4^p4.'l^teo to jutempt Rosal?eIla's 

SW« '.j'.^ ,{;:.. - : ,• ;■::• 



^x: j;;:.:_r>n; 



^^^y^ you agaia, th^ 

tiOHt^Piop. taiQwp not what he §ays« , 

♦ 

Contarino— Well, well! only be upon 
your grard. Andreses is a terrible f eBow 
to deal with. 

Falieri — He terrible? I tell you, he 
is ^e , mdst 'contemptible b^idiead 
ilhat the umvieni^ cm furnish ! Couan^e 
fwrhaps hfl'pbsseajes^ but of .brainii vkot 
an '9tQin* 

. CJontarino— And / tdl you, that 
Andreas is as brave bs a lion, and) ds 
crafty as a fox. 
— i ••• Tv' f4 Falieri — 
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Falieri — ^Psha \ ' psha ! Every ^hmg' 
would go to the rack and ruin; weire it 
not for the wiser head^ of this trium-- 
virate of cdunsellors, wiiom^ Heaven 
confound ! Deprive him of Pado Man^ 
frone, Conari, and Lomdlino, and the 
Doge wotild stand there looking as 
fooli^ as a school-boy,- who was going 
to be examined, and had' forgotten his 
lesson. 

Parozzi — FaKeri is in the right. 

Memmo— Quite ! quite ! 

Falieri — Aiid then Andreas is as 
proud as a beggar grown rich and 
drcst in his first suit Of embroidery? 
By St. Anthony, he is become quite 
insupportable! — ^Do you not observe 
how he increases the number of 'his 
attendants daily? 

Memmo— 
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^* 'Meftimo—Nay, diat is ' ali tmdouljt^d' 
fact. • . -• 3 

Cofet2liijl(>--Aiid then to what an 
imbouiid^d -eMentf has he carried his 
klfluenee !-^hfe Sigi^crfia, the QuJiranti^ 
the Procurators of St. Mark, the Avo^ 
ottori, aU think, and aictv exactly >^ it 
suits. the Doge's pleasure and conve- 
nience ! Every soul of them depend^l 
as much On that one man's humour and 
cajmces, as puppets do,* who nod or 
shake their wooden heads, just as the 
feuow behind the curtain tlunks proper 
to move the ^ries* 

Parozzi — ^And yet the populace idol- 
itses this Andreas ! 

Menuno — ^Aye, that is the wOTst part 
xX the story. 

/ I Fallen — ^But never credit me again, 

if 



fortune speedily. .- )v 

we tiuliTset orfr ,.»hotil(fep(5bt(J tbftiWJbS^l 

our tim^ inita,VWn^'ahd bi?cich^l§^^^i^}fj 
aiid game, andftbrow^pur^l'sres ii^^^^i^^oQ 
into auch-an>T0««a6^of defers, tJ^t.^ 
test swimmef rrtt^t ^x)kMy^t. J L^-te 
tesolYe to makfe the ttfeempfe :^ let U9 i|f ek 
recruins aniafl skiss; let U6 y>Qpr.w|tb 
all our might <3md m^c;/^ thb^fsbfuft 
change ; : or if Ithey. ddi riot; laflkc Xixf 
word for it, my friends, tWs ^iiorldis TO 
longer a world for us. 

■ ; -i- • :i !.-liiy..:i 

Memmo — ^Nay, it's;.a::..ib^iiK:b0iy 
truth, that during the last half year my 
creditors havet:.b<«ia ready 40: .beat jny 
door down with knocking ;/2 .amawakr 
ened out of my sleep in the morning, 
^nd hiHed Xo rest 2£gnni:^-^f^hii.^th 

no 



s^a. pthei^.. x3Q[V@iQ than iikm Vernal 
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' Parpscd-^Ha ! ha ! ha !— As for me* 
I jfiged wt tell you hpw / 2^x1 situated J 

Faliet)r-rH4d>wei l>?0n less exjravags^t^ 
\f e ' fnight < al: this moment have beepi 
^tting (puetliy in. our ]^alaces, and • • • 
Bat as things stand now, f ; » 

PajpzdrV-Well ! — ^^* as things stand 
i^GW**. . . , I yi&fily believe, that Falieri is 
going |tO moralise ! ^ 

Contarino — ^That is ever.the way with 
old sinners, wken they have lost the 
power to sin any longer : then they are 
ready enough to weep over their past 
life, and talk loudly about repentance 
and refbrntiation* Now, for my own 
p2«t, I am perfectly well sajdsfied with 
my wanderings from the common beaten 

paths 
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paths ^ itobrtflity and pnidehce. Th&f 
serve to convince me, that I am hdt one 
of your every-day men, who sit cramped 
ii|) in the chimney-cosher, lifeless and 
pMegmatic, and shudder, when they hear 
of any extraordinary occurrence. Nature 
evidently intended me to be a lihertine, 
ahd I ^m determined to fulfil my desti- 
nation. — ^Whyj if ^irits like ours were 
not produced every now and then, the 
world would absolutely go fast asleep; 
but we rouze it by deranging the old 
order of thingsi, force mankind to quicken 
their snail's pace, furnish a nlMon of 
idlers with riddles which they puzzle 
their brains about without being able to 
comprehend, infuse some few hundreds 
of new ideas intq the heads of th6 
great multitude, and, in short, are as 
useful to the world, as tempests are, 
which dissipate those exhalations, with 
which Nature otherwise \yould poison 
herself. 

Fa^ieri — 



. FaHeri — Excellent sophistry, by my 
honour! Why, Contango, antient 
Rome has had an irreparable loss in not 
haying nmtbered you anxOT^hel* orators : 
it is a pity though, that tiiere $hould be 
so little that's solid wrapt up in so many 
fine-sounding words. — ^Now learn, that 
wbil$ yA\J». with, this rare: t^Jent* of 
eloque^nce, have been i)[)c$t urifnercifuUy 
Wjearijcig out the patieilqe-o^ your good- 
mttur^ hearers, Falieri has been in aaion! 
' The. Cardinal Gpnzaga is discontented 
with the government ; Heaveii knows 
what Andreas has done tamake him so 
, vehemently his enemy; but, in short, 
Oronzaga now belongs to our party. . 

Parozzi — [with astonishment and 
• ddight]— ^FiJieri, are you in your 
senses ? — ^The Cardinal Gonzaga ? 

Falieri — ^Ls ours, and ours both body 

and soul. I confess^ I was first obliged 

• to 
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to rhodomontade a good deal to Tiim 
about our patriotism, our glorious 
designs, our love for freedom, and so 
forth } in short, Gonzaga is an hype^ 
crite, and therefore is Gon!2aga the fitter 
for us. 

Contarbo — [dasping Falieri's hand] 
— ^Bravo, liiy friend ! Venice shaH ^e a 
•secOlftd edition of Catifine^s cons^racfyw-^ 
Now than it u i*/ tutn to speak, fdr I 
have not been idje since \^ parted. In 
^ruA I have as y^t caught nothing, but 
I have niade mysdf master of an aS- 
powerful net, ; with which I doubt not 
to c£^ure the best half of V^ice. You 
all know the Marchioness Olympia ? 

Parozzi— Does not each of us keep 
a list of the hsmdsomest women in the 
republic, and can we have forgotten 
number one ? ' ' 

Falieri—- 
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iuFalfeui-^Olympii arid Rosibriia are 
the goddesses of Venice: our yo^aths 
burn incense on no other altars. 

I €on(l«riiib^^>^l}rnij»a i$. m^ OKm. 

Falieri — ^How ? 

> 'Pkro^zi-rrfOlympiar? ' * ..; 'i./ 

/v.C(«it!witt<>^Why liow now I. .'-: Wiqr 
staseye, .as:hatl IpMpbfe^ki^tpypijijbgkt 
lii^ftkies. were goiftg tcf M ?r-J tdl ya» 
Gkir^^.% heart.. 13, /HMtoe^ ^nd thiyt I 
{kfssess [her eatire ami most >iiiti0iate 
i^QiufidendeiijOur txiiutectian must.'i^r 
4«^ .a;i>rofouod i^Ttt ;f fe\tf 4ffe^«^ 
jctt tfc. .wbjitrsfer £;i?vish, jfe ^ish^ aljo; 
itod^yQy^^vk^^oW^e cad make hftlf th? 
xiE)bilit?jf in Venke dancQ to the sound 
.o£ Jbsr pipe, let h^ play .whkt tune she 

-c ' ( .^y Parozzi — 
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ParosMii— Cohtarmo, you are .6ur 
master. '? 

Contarino — And you had not the 
least si^icioii» how powerful;atr ally I 
was labouring to procure for you ? 
I - ^[ -•.-•...- 

Parozzi — I must blush for myself 
while I listen to you, since as yet I have 
done nothing. Yet this I must say in 
piy excuse : had 'M^tfeteOj bribed by taiy 
gbldy acCGfmplished Rosalia's myrder, 
%he. Doge would hjive been robbed 6f 
that cl^n, with which he holds Xh^ 
chief men in Venice attached to hip 
government. .Andreas* would have no 
^erit)> Were: Rosabella ome .removed. 
The n^t illustrious families would care 
no loiiger for ^ his friendship^ werethe&r 
hojped of a ODilnection with him by 
means of his niece buried in her grave. 
Rosabella will one day be the Ikfg^^B 
heiress. 

Memirfo — 
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, Memmch—iUl that I can do for you 
in.tliiii busiuessis tp provide you with 
p€K:i£oiary^$u]^plid$..^^ My old nus^oUe 
fljixcfc, : wh$rie .^hale-propelrty becomes 
«ke 'Qt\ bis deaths iiasl briihr&ill coffefs, 
and the old miser dies wh^iever I say 
the word. 

. FalferfrTi-You have . suffisred him to 
Hvet too !k)fig already^ . 

.Memmo— Why, I never have been 
abkito mj&e up my mind entirely tg- . . . 
You,?*fQuJd scaiccely Ijfelieve itv fi^Bids, 
biit: at . tisbes L ai» . so h?rt>ochoi4riac, 
. that I dould: ahnost fancy; I fed twinges 
of conscience. 

. ; ; • iSontariiio-rlndeed ! Then tal^e , my 
acfeice.^ go int<i 4 monastery; , ,/ 



Memmorr^Yep, truly, th^ w0uld suit 
me to an hair! ; 
. V o Falieri — 
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i^alieii-^Our first caife must : Jbe to 
find out oar 1^ acquaintancfiSy Mkteo^s 
Jt<kiiqD9anoM3 yet ha^rifigMdiertosteni^rs 
transaded business with ttenvtl^P^ar^ 
their Oiiptain, I ImoiT: liot lirhia-e tb^ 
are to be mk >ftth. . 

Parozzi — ^As soon as they are found, 
^heir firk ^^ploymiint must i bk ithe 
removal of the Dogc^s ttfe ctf ddv&tiy/^i 

Ccmtarini^— That were an eKodlent 
idea^ if , k W^f e but as ^^Y ^tkk't^ 

ptinc^al point at feagt Is &ed^. ^ Either 
'^ wiH ^ry a^t ietm midkt the fuins 

of the existing constitutkai of ithe 
republic, or fnake Andreas a gift of our 

^ilead^ loti^ds stm^gcheirifigf /^ trails 
of the buildk^-^ln ' lekbto ' cxse -^c^idudl 
at least obtain quiet. Necessity with 
hbt Wh^ \£4i^tAaimirvj^ m t*i the 
very highest point of het tmk, i^cttoe 

— i'.. -.1 o we 
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we itatist save canelres hy some act of 
eztraordimryr daring, or bepredtutatsd 
on the opposite side into the abyss of 
shame and eternal ob&vion. The next 
point to be ccHisidered is, how vtre may 
best obtsdn sillies for our necessary 
expenses, and induce others to join with 
us in our plans. For this purpose, we 
must Use every artifice to secure in our 
interests the courtezans of the greatest 
celebrity in Venice. What %ve should 
be unable to effect by every power of 
persuasi<»i, banditti by their daggers, and 
princes by their treasuries, can one of 
those !Kirynes accomplish with a sis^k 
iodc. Where the terrors of the, sca^yd 
are without effect, and the priest's ex* 
hortations are heard with coldness, a 
wasittm kiss and a tender promai^ often 
perferm wonders. The most vigilant 
fiddity drops to sleep on the voluptuous 
bosc^ns of these witches } the warmth 
of tfa^ldsses can thaw the }ip& of Secrecy 
G 2 itself; 
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its^Qlf ; and the beU which sounded the 
hour of assignation, has often rang the 
knell of the most sacred prindples and 
most steadfast, resolutions.— But should 
you either fail to gain the mastery iOf^^r 
the minds of these women, ox fear to be 
yourselves entangled in the nets which 
you wish tp spread for others, :in thes© 
cai^s you must have recourse to the 
holy father-confessors. Flatter the pride 
of these insolent Friars j paint for them 
upon the blank leaf of futurity bishops' 
mitri^ patriarchal missions, the hats of 
cardinals, and the keys* of St, Pet*; 
my life upon it, they will spring, at the 
bait, and you will have them compleftely 
at' your disposal. These hypocrites 
who govern the consciences of the 
bigotted Venetians, hold mail and wo- 
isnuft,' the noble and the mendicant, the 
ODoge and the gondcieer^ bound fast in 
-the diains of superstition, by which they 
can lead-th^ wheresoever it . best suits 

their 



their pleasure — ^It will save us tons of 
gold in gaining over proselytes and keep- 
ing their consciences quiet when gained, 
if we can but obtain the assistance of 
the confessors, whose blessings and 
curses pass with the multitude for 
current coin. — ^Now then to work, 
comrades, and so farewell. — 
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CHAP. IX. 

Cinthia*s dwelling. 

Scarcely had AbeHmo atcyevedthe 
bloody deed which employed every 
tongue in Venice, than he changed his 
dress and whole appearance with so 
much expedition and success as to pre- 
vent the slightest suspicion of his being 
Matteo's murderer. He quitted the 
gardens unquestioned, nor left the least 
trace which could lead to a discovery. 

He arrived at Cinthia's dwelling. It 
was already evening. Cinttia opened 
the door, and Abellino entered the 
common apartment. 

— ^*' Where are the rest ?" said he in 

a sava^ 
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made Cinthia tremble* 

T«-*^ They have been asleep," she 
answered, " since mid-day, I^pb?h|y 
they mean to go out on some pursuit 
to.i»ght.''-^, 

Abeliho thrsw himself into a chair^, 
and seemed to be lost in thpughit. 

— ^^ But why are you always so 
gloomy, Abellino," said Cinthia, drawing 
near him j ^^ it's thai: ^ich ipakes you 
so ugly* Fry'thpe away with those 
frowns f diey make your countenance 
look wvDirse than Nature ma4e it/'rr^ 

jAikSapo gave no answer. 

■-^^ Redly, you are enough to Mghten 

a body ! Come now, let us be friends, 

Abellino j I begin not to dislike you, 

g4 and 
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ahd to endure yottr appeirtmce ; and I 
don't know but. . . . **— /'^' ^v ^ : 

— " Go ! wake the sleepers !" roared 
the Bravo. 

— ^' The sleeepers ? Psha ! let them 
sleep on, the stupid rogues ! Sure you 
are not afraid to be alone with me? 
Mercy on me, one wouldthiiikl looked 
as terrible as yourself? Do I? — ^Nay, 
look on me, Abelliiio !"r^ • 

» Cinthia, to ^y the truth was by no 
means ah ill-looking girl j her eyes were 
bright and expressive ; her hair fell in 
shining ringlets over her/bosoaa; her 
lips were red and full, and she bowed 
them towards Abellino's— But Abellino's 
were still sacred by the touch of Rosa- 
bella's cheek — ^He started from his seat, 
and removed [yet gently] * Cinthia's 
hand, which rested on his shoulder. 

—"Wake 
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gpsrl^V ^dhe^ ^ J^lntist^pesdc with them 



mCMDtt^lt/^^5— 



.' Cmthia hesitated. 

-"i, ■ ::.! ;fri '^n r.: :,, :•: • -■ • . -: .^w..>' 

r^*! Nayj, :go I^' said Jijer ii^^a . flejrce 

voice/A. :":;;'.: * ^ '7*. Vw •::•>■. 

! ' CintMa reticed' in silence i yet as she 
ciHDBt 4he threshoidj, she stopped for an 
iii^tanti,: iiaiid menaced Mm ; with : her 
'£ngler.: .r^ : • o -:: .. ' ^ • • '^ . '. 

Abdlino strode 'thrbjugh the chaorfher 
with hasty steps, his head reclining on 
his shoulder, his arms folded over hi$ 
(breast'^' : ;.•> .: >1 t*'- . r.-- / »• 

!J— *^ The first step is taken/^ sjud .he 
Jtoihimself ;. ^^ there is osie moral monster 
the less On eatth. d bai^ committed no 

!iU.» sin 
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sift ^y vdib amrita ; I huH Uat fer« 
famed z itaofd duty — ^^d !sm> "^o^^ 
Great and Good, for ardiioiis.)]|: ^ 
task before me. — ^Ah ! should that task 
be gone through with success, . and 
Rosabella be the reward of my labours 
. . . fto^bsAa^^lVhatt: sJtatttfaeDege's 
niece bestow on tibe outcast Abdikio 
.... Oh! madman that I am to hope it, 
»ev«r cao IfieackJthegoalofmywiiEfhes! 
— ^No! Aever was thare finenay 4o equal 
mtnet To altacb mysdf at firilr sight 
to. • • • Tet Rosabella alone is capable of 
thus enchanting at first sight! — Rosa* 
bdla and Vakm WTii be beloMd by 

tvra such women Yet though 'tis 

Impossible t^ attain, the /jrr/v^iaaltaia 
such an end is glorious! Olusiaai ttO 
delightful will at least make me happy 
for a moment, and aias! the wretched 
AbeBino needs m much iHitsioas, • Aa£ 
for a moment mSl tnikt iam ha^y i»- 

Oh! 



Oh I ms^Ay h!i&^ tbii m6M misaA 1 
gladly would accomplish, the worM 
would both love and pity me !" 

CSnthia returned — the four Bravos 
foftowed ber, yawning, grumbfing, and 
still hstf asleep. 

— ^ Come, ^ome!^ said AbeBino; 
" rouze yourselves, lads ! Before I say 
anything, be convinced that you are 
wide awake, for what I am going to tdl 
you is so strange, that you would scarce 
befieve it in a dream." 

They listened to him with an air of 
indifference and impatience. 

— ^* Vnjy what's t5ie matter new?'* 
sjud Thomaso, while he' stretched him- 
self. 

— "^ Neither more nor less, than diat 

our 
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our feonegi^ h«uiy; teave Matteo. . . • is 

mur4ere<il" , . . 

'. '■^. ■.''*■ • ■ .' 
— " What [——Murdered ?" — every 
one exclaimed, aod gazed with looks of 
terror on the bearer of this unwelcome 
news : while Cinthia gave a loud scream, 
and clasping her hands together, sunk 
almost breathless into a chair. 

A general silence prevailed for some 

— '^ Murdered ?^ . at length repeated 
Thomaso — ^^ and by whom ?'* 

Baluzzo— ^Where ? ^ 

Hetrino-^What ? t^sioreajoon? 

Abellino — ^In the gardens ofDolabell», 
where he was found bleeding at the 
feet pf the Doge's niece.— Whether he 

fen 
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feU hj^heh hMid^ othj tkat of one of 
her admirers, I cannot ss^y- , . v 

Cinthjar — r[weeping]r — Pptfti :4ear 
Matteo! 

Abdliino — ^About this timetormorrow 
you win i see his coirse exhibited .on; the 
gibbet. . J :• 

Ketrino — ^What! Did iny oni$ rfeeog- 
nizehim? 

AbelKno-^Yes, yes! therms inoxdoubt 
about his trade, you may depend on't. 

Cinthia — ^The gibbet! — ^Poor dear 
Matteo! 

Thomaso — ^This is a fine piece of 
wprk! , . ^ . ; 

Balu)Z2«>-^Confound the fellow ! who 

would 



woftld hav6 thought of anythljeg h^* 
pening so unludcy j 

AbeBfoiO---Why how now? You 
seem to be overcome ? 

Struzza~»I cannot recover myself: 
surprize and terror have almost stupifieet 
me! 

Abeiiiiior^IiKteed! By toy life, when 
I heard the news I burst into lau^iter 
— ^ Signor Matteo,* said I, * I wish your 
worshq> joy ofyour^afe arrival'^— 

Thomaso — ^What ? 

Struzza — ^You laughed ? Hati^ «ne 
if I can see what there is to laugh at ! 

m 

Abellino— Why surely you are not 
afraid of receiving what you are so ready 
to bestow on ^dtl^eft? What is your 

object 2 
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eb^ckt? j'^VVSial: cm iwe^^xpect a^ our 
reward at the end of our iabQ^]!^^ 
except the gibbet or the rack? What 
meiHorbk' of dur iactions shall VTf^J^ve 
behind us, except our skelt^^onfr .d^inck^ 
in the air, and the chains which rattle 
rblmd^tl^effi.f^ Be M^Jio chus^sitp pjay 
tbeBta^v0'fl:pJusfIc^ithe«g3^^8t^lheatt^ Of 
tksmTikrldy'intK^; i(^l»€i;^akiof d^ay^ 
wM^tbor itxQBita at: the hdmd^ of .the 
physiciaii x>t ^ of the executioner.-^- 
Qbme^. isoniB I fdudc up> yow ^rits, 
comraBdesi*.': /:'i . ', j>- :; .«t.-.-.,> -a 

ThodBneoHf-t^Tkit's easy . to ^y, ; but 

quite out of my power. 

t Kittriho'— Mercy oa me, how my^ 
tfictk xhatiter ! ; : 

Baluzzo— Pry'thee, Abeilino, fcl torn* 
posed for a moment or two! your 

gaiety 
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gki^ty at' a; titiPt iike th^^ 

■ -• ' • ' ' ' '>.v' . -^i .;> 3iii 111 
riAbeOinoi-^eydayil Wirjr^i Mrtiat ia 
afl m^^^Gisif^^^itayjVlSs'^^ 
as&amed ef'b^ihg'^il^ ar^ohiid^)Ii€oiM} 
let y6u aiK^'l pd^eiM^ thiit>xclnvanBllafair 
which my sending ijroti' ta wake ihese 
gentlemen jnterruptdi— Sit d©wn by 
me, sweetheart, and give ipe a. kiss.: ;^u: 

CintMa-^Ogt tipoh>yt6ia,fnemteji i,' 

.^.•-> ./<;:-[ /ra'Jo lu'j : irp 

Abellino — What, have " you altered 

your' mind, my .pretty deaa: frr-r^WfeD, 

well; with all my heart ! Wbeji:yoA?2Lce 

in the humour, perhaps /may not have 

Balu^zc 
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Baiuz^o— Death and tHe devil, Abet 
lino, is this a time for talking nonsense? ? 
Pry'thee keep such trash for a fitter 
occasion, ind kt us consider what we 
are to do just now. 

Pietriho"-Nay, this is no season for 
trifling* 

Strtizza— Tell us, Abellino ; you are 
a clever fellow ; what course is it best 
for us to take ? 

Abeilino-*— [after a pause^-^r-Nothing 
must be done, or a great deal — Oile df 
two things we must choose. — -Either 
we must remain where we are, and what 
We are, murder honest men to please 
any r^cal who will give us gold and 
fair words^ tod make up our minds to 
be hung, brbken on the wheel, con- 
demned to the galleys, burnt alive, 
crucified, or beheaded, at the long ruti, 
H just 
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just as it may seem best to the $u|>3nemc 
authority ; or else. ,. . . 

Thomaso— Or else ?— Well ? 

Abellino— -Or else we must diyide the 
spoils which are already in our pos- 
session, quit the republic, begin a new 
and better life, and endeavour to make 
our peace with Heaven. — ^We haye 
already wealth enough to make it 
unnecessary for us to ask — " How ^all 
we get our bread?" — ^You may either 
buy an estate in some foreign country, 
or keep an Osteria, or engage in com- 
merce, or set up some trade, or, in shor^, 
do whatever you like bBsJij so that you 
do but abandon the profession of an 
assassin. Then we may look out for a 
wife among the pretty girls of our own 
rank in Ufe, become the happy fathers 
of sons and daughters, may eat and 
drink in peace and security, and make 

amends 
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airieniis by ithe hcmesty of Ofxr&stme 
Jives {os: the offeiices of our -past. 

Thomaso — ^Ha! ha! ha! 

Abellino — ^What you do, that wdH / 
do too ; I will either hang or be broken 
cm the wheel along with you, or become 
an hoaeis* «an, just as you please— N^w 
tiben, what k your decusionf 

Thomaso — Was ^heve evw such a 
stupid counsellor t 

PietruK) — Our dedsicm ?— May, the 
point's not very difficult todedde* 

AbefIMnO'--< should have thought it 
had been. 

Thomaso— Without more words then, 

I vote for our remaining as we are, and 

H 2 carry- 
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carrying on our old tradfe : that will bring 
us in plenty of gold, and enable us to 
lead a jolly life* 

Ketrino — Right, lad ! You ^peak my 
thoughts exactly. 

Thomaso — ^We are Bravos, it's true ; 
but what then ? We are honest fellows, 
and the devil take hun who dares to say 
we are not. However, at any rate we 
must keep within doors for a few days, 
lest we shoidd be discovered j for I war- 
rant you the Doge's spies are abroad 
in search of us by this. But as soon as 
the pursuit is over, be it our first 
business to find out Matteo's murderer, 
and throttle him out of hand as a warn- 
ing to all others. 

All — ^Bravo! bravissimo! 

Betrino — 



101 

Ketrino— And from this day forth I 
vote^ that Thomaso shoiild be our 
Captahi. 

Struzza — ^Aye, in Matteo's sfead/"* :, V 

An— Right! right! •'••"••" 

Abellino— -To which I say amen 'mth 
, all my heart— ^ow thai all is decided. 



End of Book the First, 
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BOOK THE SECOND. 



CHAP. I. 



The Birtb'Dap, 

In solitude and anxiety, with barred 
windows and bolted doors, did the ban- 
ditti pass the day immediately succeeding 
Matteo's murder ; every murmur in the 
street appear^ ^ theai a cause of 
apprehension ; every foot-step which 
approached their doors made them 
tremble till it had passed them. 

In the mean while the ducal palace 
blazed with splendour and resounded 
with mirth. The Doge celebrated the 

birth-day . 



Mttft-d^y 6( Ms lair niece, RosabeBa; 
and the feast was lionouFed by the pre- 
sence of tlie chief persons of the city, 
of tfee fomgn atrtbas^dors, and of many 
fflcrttrious strangers who were at that 
time resident m Venice. 

On this oecafiibn i^ eitpense had been 
spAxei^ no sotnrce of pleasure had been 
incigkcted* The ait^ contended with 
eu:h other fop super ionty ; the best poet^ 
in Temce o^li^at^d this day with powers 
csceBing any thing which they had 
brfove esshibitedv for tfte subject of theic 
vertearwas Roitaibeiia^^: die nousidaiifi a^ 
vmtum suvpasBed all their fomaer tri- 
ttiitpiil9^ ioft theb dbject was to obtain 
the Mffira^e <Df RosatbeBa. The singular 
Tjinioii of sdi' Idnkb of pleasure intoxxcailied 
lisi: itna^inatoan of e<oery guest ;. and 
tdte GteishiS' o£ likilight extended Ids 
influence over the whoteassembi^^or^ 
'^' h4 the 
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the old man and the you^ii, over th^ 
m^itron and the virgin. 

The venerable Andreas had sekloq\ 
been seen in such high spirits, as. on this 
occasion.— He was all life ;' smiles qf 
satisfaction played round his lips ; graci- 
ous and condescending to every one, he 
made it his chief care to prevent hisi 
rank from being felt. Somqtiin^s he 
trried with the ladies, whose beauty 
formed the greatest ornament of this 
entertainment ; soipetimes he mingled 
among the masks, whose fantastk apr 
pearance and gaiety of conversation 
enlivened the ball-room by their vari^j 
at other times he played chess with the 
generals and admirals of the republiQ.) 
and frequently he forsook every thing 
to' gaze ^ith delight on . Rosabella's 
dancing, or listea^ ia sSent r?ipture to/ 
Rosaljella's musiq 

][uomellinO) 
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iLomellino, Conari, and Pkolo Man- 
frone, the Doge's three confidential 
friends and counsellors, in defiance of 
their grey hsurs, mingled in the throng 
t)f youthful beauties, flirted first with 
one; and then with another, and the 
arrows of raiUery were darted and 
received on both sides with spirit and 
good humour. 

— " Now, Lorn dUino^*' said Andreas 
to his friend, who entered the saloon, in 
which the Doge was at that time acci- 
(l^ntally ak>ne with his niece; " you 
9eism in gayer spirits this evening than 
wh^n we were lying beffore Scardona, 
md hjid so hard a game to play against 
the Turks/'— 

Lomellino — ^I shall not take upon me 
to 46ny that, Signor. I still think with 
a mixture of terror and satisfaction on 
the njght Vihen we took Scardona, and 

I carried 
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carried the ha]£-iBe>€>iL hefotH the city 
waHfi. By my soul, ooat VeBetsaos fought 
like lion$> 

Andreas — ¥VBt Urn gciblet to A^ 
memory, my old scddier.; you tuvre 
yarned yoiir. reafc bravdy. 

Lomellin6 — Aye, Signor, andoK! k 
is so sweet to rest on laurels ! — But in 
truth, 'tis^ to y^ thaA. I am indebted for 
mine — ^it is you who have immortaliiKed 
me. No soul on earth would hasre 
known that Lcmellinoexis^d, had he 
not fought in Balmatia and Sicifiaundi^ 
the banners^ of the great Anifreas^ and 
as^ted bim in- twisiiig etiefnsdl trophies 
in honour of the republic. 

Andreas — My ^o^ lx)tndHno ^ tfteCy- 
prus wine hai&* heated ycmriAl^giAad^ 

LomelEna—Nay^ Ibtiew we& I ought 

not 
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not to call you* greats and ^aise you tbiis 
opecdy to your face ; but faith ! Signor^ 
I am grown too old for it to be worth 
my while to flatter. That is a business 
whidb I leave to our young courtiers, 
who have never yet come within the 
smeU of powder, and never have fbu^t 
for Venice and Andreas. 

Andreas — You are an old enthusiast I 
— TliinkyoutheEmperoT is of the same 
opinion ? 

LomeHino — ^Unless Charles the Fifth, 
is deceived by those about him, or is too 
grpud to allow the greatness of an 
enemy^ he must say perforce—" There 
is but oaoe ms^x on* earth whom I jfeajr,i 
and who is worthy to contend with me ; 
av4 that man, is Andreas." — . 

Andreas — ^I suspect he will be sorely 
djspleased wh£p he cec^ivea my answer 

to 



108 

to the message by which he notified to 
me the iifiprisomaent of the FrenchEing. 

Lomellino —Displeased he will be^ 
Signor, no doubt of it ; but what then^? 
Venice need not fear his displeasure^ 
while Andreas still lives. But when you 
and your heroes are once gone to your 
eternal rest. . . . then alas for thee, poor 
Venice ! I fear your golden times will 
soon come to their conclusion^, 

Andreas— What? Have we not many 
young officers of great promise ? 

Lomellino — Alas ! -what are most of 
them? Heroes in the fields of Venus! 
Heroes at a drinking-bout ! E£feminate 
striplings, relaxed both in mind and* 
body ! — But how am I running on, for- 
getful. ... Ah ! when one is grown old, 
and conversing with an Andreas, it is 
easy to forget every thing ebe — ^My ' 

Lord, 
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Lord, I sought you with a request ; a 
request too of consequence. 

Andreas — ^You excite my curiosity. 

LomeUino — ^About a week ago, there 
arrived here a young Florentine noble- 
man cafled Flodoardo, a youth of noble 
appearance and great promise. 

Andreas — ^Well ? 

LomelUno — ^His father wa$ one of my 
dearest friends j he is dead now, the 
good old generous nobleman ! In our 
youth we served together on board the 
same vessel, and many a turbanned head 
has fallen beneath his sword — ^Ah ! he 
was a brave soldier. 

Andreas — ^Wlule celebrating the &- 
ther's bravery, you seem to have quite 
forgotten the son. 

Lomellino«— ' 
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Lamdlmo — ^His sor is arrived in Ve- 
nice, and wishes to eater into the service 
of the republic. I intreat you, give the 
young naan some respectable situation ; 
he will prove the boast of Venice, when 
wefihaJlbeinourgraves; on that would 
I hazard my ^dstence i 

Andreas — ^Has he sense and talent ? 

Lomellino — ^That he has, and an heart 
like his father's — ^Will it please you to 
fee and converse with hun? He isyjon- 
der , among the naa^ in the greatSafeon. 
Oae thing I must teU you, as a spedoim 
of jm designs. He has be2std of the 
tmicBtti who infest Vemce ; and lie 
engages, 4:hat the first piece :C)f tservaoe 
which he renders the rq>uUic shall te 
the delivering into the hands of justice 
ikesfi conoeaJbd assassms, who Mtherto 
jbare eluded the vigtiance of our polioe* 

Andreas — 
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Ajadceps-^Inde^d ? — I dmibt that pro- 
mise will be too much far his' powex to 
perform — ^Flodoardo, I think you called 
Jrim f — TeSl him 1 would speak with him. 

Lomelfino-^Oh 1 then I have ^uned 
at least the half of my cause, and I be* 
Eeve the whole of it ; for to see Flodo- 
ardo, and Skot to like him, is as difficult 
as to look at Paradise and not wish to 
^ter. To see flodaordo, aad to Kate 
him, is as unUkdy, as that a l^nd saan 
should hate the kind hand which removes 
4^ cataract from his eyes, and pours 
upon them the bkssiags of light and 
beaaities of Nature. 

Amdresks — [saniJing] — In the vrhcit 
'Course of our acquaintance, LomeHinQ, 
never did I hear you so enthusiastic !— 
09 then; coaduct this prodigy hither. 

IntNTielUnQ-^I hasten to find .him— 

And 
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And as for you, Signora, look to ytmi'- 
self! look to yourself, I say ! 

Rosabella — ^Nay, pry'thee, Lbmellitid, 
bring your hero hither without delay j 
you have raised my curiosity to the 
height. 

Lomellino quitted the Saloon. 

Andreas' — ^How comes it that* you 
rejoin not the dancers, my child ? 

Rosabella — ^I am weary, and besides 
curiosity now detains me here, for I 
would fein see this Flodoardo, whom 
Lomellino thinks deserving of such ex- 
traordinary praise. Shall 1 tell you the 
truth, my dear uncle ? I verily believe 
that I am already acquainted with him. 
There was a mask, in a Grecian habit, 
whose appearance, was so striking, that 
it was impossible for him to remain 

con- 
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. confounded with the crowd : the least 
attentive eye must have singled him out 
irom among' a thousand. It was a tall 
light figure, so graceful in every move- 
Qictnt;. ..•then, his dancing was quite 
perfection! . i 

Andreas — [smiling, and threatening 
with his finger] — Child ! child ! 

Rosabella— 'Nay, my dear unde. What 
I say is mere justice : it is possible, in- 
deed, that the Greek and the Florentine 
may be two different persons ; but still, 
. accQir^ling toLomeUino's description. • • • 
Oh ! look> dear uncle, only look y^n^^r ! 
there stands the Greek, as Ilive. 

Andreas*i^And LomeUino is with him 
•—they approach— Rosabella, you have 
made a good guess. 

. : The Dogje hd Scarcely ceased to 
I ^ speak, 

A 
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speak, when Lx)sndlmo ^atered'tke rocm^ 
conducting a tali young qian, iridity 
habited in tlie Gtedm fasltion. 

-^^^ My gf adeus Lord,'^ ssdd Lomd^ 
lino, " I present to you the X^kMiqt 
Flodoardo, who humbly sues for y6ur 
jnfotection*'* 

Flodoardo uncovered his head in 
token of respect, took off his mask, and 
bo3ff^d knur before the iU^strious niler of 
^Venice. 

* -Andreais — 1 understand you ai?e de-^ 
sirous of serving the republic ? 

Flodoardo— That is my ambition, 
should your Highness thifik me deseMn^ 
of s wh an h(»iour. 

Andreas — ^Lomellino speaks highly pf 
foM J if aH that he ns^ ^ true, how 
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tame yoti *o deprive your own tcmtitry 
of yotor services ? 

Flodoardo — ^Because my own country 
is not gcTverned by an Andreas* 

And!*eas-*-Tou iiave intentions, it 
seems, of discovering tfe fcatmts'of 
tlte banditti, vrhb for some time^^a^ 
have caused so many tears to Haw ih 
Venice-? 

flodoardo— If yout tJighness Wtrdd 
deign to confide in me, 1 would ahswelf 
with toy head for their fidfivery intdi 
the hands Of youf officers^ aud iSiat 
speedily. 

Andreas-^That wete hiuch for a 
stranger to perform — ! would fein mate 
the tiial whetiber you atn keep yout* 
word* 

' lii llo^ 
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. Flodoardo-— That is sufficient — ^To- 
morrow, or the day after at latest, wfll 
i perform my promise. 

Axidreas-^And you m^ke that promise 
so resolutely ? Are you aware, young 
fK^an, how dangerous a task it is to 
surprize these miscreants? They are 
never to be fomid when sought for, 
and always present when least expected} 
they are at once everywhere, and no 
where ; there exists not a nook in all 
Venice which oiir spies are not ac- 
quainted with, or have left unexamined, 
and yet has pur police endeavoured in 
vain to discover the place of ^ their 
concealment. 

Flodoardo-— I know all this, and to 
know it rejoices me, since it affords me 
an opportunity of convincing the Doge 
of Venice, that my actions are not 
those of a common adventurer. 

Andreas — 
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Aiidreas — ^Perform your promSe, and 
. then let me hear of yoit. For the pre- 
sent our discourse shall end here, for 
no unpleasant thoughts must disturb 
the joy to which this day is dedicated. — 
Rosabella, would\yOu' not like to join 
the dancers? — Count, I confide her t<J 
your care. 

FlodoardcT^I could not be intrusted 
with a more precious charge* * '' "^ * 

Rosabella, during this -conversation^ 
had been leanihg against the back of her 
unde*s chair: she repeated to herself 
Lomellino's assertion, "that to Msec 
flodoardo, and not to like him, ^kras as 
difficult as to look at Paradise and not 
wish to enter ;'* and while she gkzed on 
the youth, she allowed that iLoiheBSnci 
had not exaggerated. When her uncle 
desired Flodoardo to conduct her to'thfe 
1 3 dancers, 
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dsv»cers» ^ soft blusb ^ersgfeeb^: her 
dideksy and: she doubted whether sho 
^uldaacept ordedine the hand which 
iK^ iiqmedifrt:ely oiQEeced. 

» ' , . J 
And tOii tell, you loy ' real opi&iaiXy. m^t 
i^ Ladies^ I siispect that yay few of 
you would have been more ccflected 
than Rosabella, had you fbxind your- 
selves similarly ^tuated^ In truths such 
a form as flodoardo's;; ai couiiten^uice 
whose physiognomy seemed a passport 
at o^ace to^the bearts^of allwho examined 
it i, fbatiiras so ^aqpisitely fa^oned, thaC 
the artist who wishedto execute a model 
o£ manly beauty, 4iad he imitated! them^ 
would have had nothiiig to supply oo 
imgrove i features^ every one o£ which* 
spolfe sa f^leaiiy — ^^ the bosoms of tfaii» 
youti^contsdns^the heart of an hero :" — . 
• . ^ . , , ah ! ladies, my dear Ladies, a 
map, like t^^ might well make some 

Uttl^ 
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Iitdier oenfaskn iAyfiit hoad anid heart of 
a pbot y^xt^ girV teiider and timns- 
picious ! 

'. HocEbarcb took Ros£^bdla*§ hand, 3n^ 
led her into tile hatt-rooim Here aft was' 
mirth and splendour^ the roofi re* 
echoed with the full swell of harmony, 
2mA the! floor trembled beneath the 
XBukibtide of daaca^, who §t>tiSed' ^ 
th(»iaButd heai^tify groupes by th0 bbz^ , 
of irinumejyaMe lustres — ^Yet Ftodoardo 
anjd Ilosabellar|tast en m sila^ce, till they 
reached the extreme end of the Crreat 
Saloon. Here they stopped, and re- 
miained.befbre aiv ^en window. Some 
mifiutes past^ands^ill^they s^oke not.-^--r% 
Sdmet]|iie» they gazed 6n^ each other, 
sometimes on the dancers, somStllB^ 
on the moon ; mdt then agam^ they 
forgot each other, the dancers, and 
the moon^^di were totally ab^bed^in 
themselves. 

14 —"Lady," 
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— " Lady/' said Flodoarda at lengthy 
*' can there be a greater misfortune?'* 

— " A misfortune !" said Rosabella, 
starting, as if suddenly awakixig from a 
dream; " what misjFortune,Signor ? who 
is unfortunate ?"^-i- 

— " He who is doomed to behold the 
joys of Elysium, and never to possess 
them : he who dies of thirst, and sees a 
cup stand full before him, but which he 
knows is destined for the lips of an<> 
other !" — 

— ^^ And are you, my Lord, this out- 
cast from Elysium ? are you the thirsty 
one who stands near the cup which is 
fffled for another ? Is it thus that you 
wish me to understand your speech ?'* — 

»«•** You understand it as I meant; 

and 
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and Mfw tefl me^ lovely RosabdEi; ism I 
not indeed* tiiifottunate ?*'— ^ ' ' '■^■ 

— ^" And where then is the Elysium 
wl^ch you nefei? must possess?'^-— 

— " Where Rosabella is, there h 

Elysium/' — ; 

Rosabella blushed, and cast h^ eye$ 
on the grounds 

^^— ^* You »e not offended,' Signora?" 
said Flodoa]do,and took her hand with 
an air of respectful tenderness ; *^ has 
this openness displeased you V^^ > 

— ^ You are a native of FlorKic^ 
Count Flodoardo ? In Venice we disKke 
these kind of compliments ; at least / 
dislike them, and wish to hear them from 
jpio one less th^ from you.-' — 

— «By 
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• m^* % nay ltf»» SigM**^ I'>sp^lii* 
as I thought 'r m^vocd^ omotaitit a» 
flattery."— 

— ^^ See! the* Dogs esters die siiooir 
with Manfrone and Lomellino ; he will 
mek V9 amodg t&e^ cbncera. Cdin&,< let 
us join them.*'-— 

Hoddafdb fcHamedi her in: stlerice. 
The dance began. Heavens 1 howldToly 
looked Rosabella as she glided along to 
the sweet soiuuls of nuidic, conduced 
by M(bdoardo ! How handaome Indeed 
Hodbardo, as lifter thasD aik her flervr 
down the dance^ vfidJk his bciUiant eyes 
saw no object but Rosabella ! He was 
glSir without his ]ijra6kyaBd/bam«£eaded ; 
but every eye ^anced away £($ooi! the 
helmets audi barrettnsy waving with 
plumes: aoid spai^lding with jewels^ to 
gaze on Flodoardd^s rwea Ibeks^ as^tbey 
floated on the air in wild luxuriance. A 

murmur 



murmtir of admiration rose from every 
corner of the saloon, but it ro£ie un« 
marked by those who were the objects 
of it J neither Rk)9abeflk nor Flodoardo 
at that moment formed a wish to be 
applauded^ exe^ by each other. 
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CHAP. n. . 

The Eoreniine Stranger* _ . _ ^. 

Two evenings had elapsed since the 
Doge's entertainment; on the second 
F^oz^ sat in his own apartment with 
Memmo and Falieri. Dimly burnt the 
lights : lowering and tempestuous were 
the skies^. without; gloomy and fearful 
were the souls of the libertines within, 

Parozzi — [after a long silence]-— 
What? are you both dreaming? Ho 
.there! Memmo, Falieri, fill your gob- 
lets* 

Memmo— [[with indifference] — Well ! 
to please you, . . . -—But I care not for 
wine to-night. 

Falieri — 
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4 Falieri— Nor. L-*-Methinks it tasted 
like vinegar — Yet ^ the >v^ine^ its^ is 
good ; 'tis .our. ill-texnper .spoils it*. . 

P^ro*?5i — Confound thqxascaU ! 

Memmo-^What ? the bandijLti ? 

Parozzi — Not a trace of them can be 
found i It is enough to kill one with 
vexation I » 

Falieri — ^And in the mean wliile the 
time runs out, our projects will get 
wind, apd then we shall sit quiedy in 
the state prisons^ of Venice, objects of 
derision to the populace and ourselves ! 
I cp^ld tear, my flesh for anger ! — £An 
universal silence.^ 

Parozzi — [striking his hand, against 

the table passionately] ^Flodoardo! 

Flodoardoi 

Falieri— 
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TMieri — In a couple of hours I must 
littend the Cardinal Gonzagai andv^hat 
intelligence dxaH I hare to give him? 

M^mnao— Onne, come! Ccntarino 
cannot have been absent so long without 
cause; I warrant you he will bring 
some news with him when he arrives. 

F^eri— ftha! psha! My life on't 
he lies at this moment at Oiympi^^s 
feet, and forgets us, the republic, the 
banditti, and himself. 

^ ParoBsei — And so neitJierof you know 
any difcg of this Flodoardp ? 

Memmo— No more than of what 
happened on Rosabella'3 birth-day. 

Kdieri—Wdl theii, I know tme thmg 
toon about him ; Parozzi is jealous of 
him« 

Parozai— 
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I fivOBsa^f-S? Biiiiieulotisl R6sab^ 
may bestow her hand on the G^rm^ 
Emperor, or a Venetian Gondoleer, 
t»ihottt' i^s ^vbig me the teast snidety* 

Falieri— Ha! ha! ha! 

Memmo'^^WdOi, dot diii^ jat feast 
even Envy must confess ; Flodoardo is 
tfaehandfiomaitXDaaiayenice.. I doubt 
whether theiie^s a woman in tiide<ity.wha 
has virtue enough to t^ast him. 

PaaroKzi--^And /sJiouid doubt it too, 
if wc^neii had as littfe ietise as ycu have, 
and looked only at the shell, without 
minding the kernel. • • • 

' *Meifiinp---Which utiluikiiy is exactly 
the thing which women always do. 

rRfieii-— Tise d^ : LomdHao seetos to 
be ^fhOB^mdY in^^ite with .itU Flodo^ 
• '^ ardoj 
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vtdo i they say he was well-acqiiaiiited 
with his father. 

Memmohr^t was he who presented 
'him to the Doge. ' 

Parozzi — ^Hark! — Surely some one 
knocked at the palace door ? 

'. ...*"*' 

Memmo — It cm be none i but G6nta* 
rino. Now theQ we shail hear whether 
he has discovered the bandilti.' ' 

Falieri — [stirting. from. his dwrl — 
PU swear to that footstep ! ifs Cwtai 
rino! ' }fU • , . . * •'''■. 

.. . ^ ..: I' • ' u 

The doors were thrown open ; Con- 
tarino entered hastUy, mv^op^iix his 
doak. . . r . .: ^ ,. \ r 

. -^** Good evenihg, sweet gentlehrfi!*' 
said he,; and threw-^hfe inantle aside. — 

And 



is9 

And Menuiio^ Parozzi^ and Faliert 
started back in horror, 

T-*^ Grood God !" they exclaimed, 
" what has happened ? You are covered 
withUoodr— 

— " A trifle !'' cried Contarino i " is 
that wine ? quick ! give me a goblet of 
it ! I expire with thirst." — 

Falieri — {^while he gives him a cupj^* 
But, Gontarino ! you bleed ? 

Contarino— You need not teD me that 
—I did not do it |nyself, I promise 
you.-^ 

P^ozzi — ^First let us bind up your 

wouhds, and then teD us wh;at has h^t- 

pened to you — ^It is as well that the 

ft^rvaiitisi should remain ignorant of 

K your 



your advienturei I wVi^ be ym^ irtirgeoH 

myself. /:....:. '. 

,i€ontaruio-T-What; Jias haf^ned to 
inevsay youi: .Oh! a joke, gentieib^i! 
a mere joke ! — ^Here, F^eri^ fill tJw 
bowl again. 

^ . Mei&vmo — ^I c^ starcely breathe for 
terror! . * 

~ Gont^ino — Very possibly; neither 
should /, were I Memmo, instead of 
being Contarino — ^the wound bleqds 
fdenteously it's true, but it's by no. 
ineans dangerous—^He tcMre open his 
doublet, and uncovered his bosom] — 
There look, comrades ! you see it's only 
a cut of iioft more ; than two indies 
deep. * 

] Memmp -y- [shudderfeg^^Mercy on 
. " me! 
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xne! ti^v^ydghtofitmaioesffiytibod 
run cdd. 

Pait)2zi brought oinftoiients a^d finen, 
und bound tip t&e w^tid of his assod- 

Contarino — Old Horace is in the 
right : a philosopher can be any tldng he 
pleases, a cohler, a king, or a phyBida^i. 
Only observe with what dignified address 
the philosopher Farozzi spreads that 
plaister for me! — ^I thank yom, frfendj 
that's enough — ^And now, comrades, 
|>lace yourselves in a drde toand me, 
and listen to the wonders whidi I am 
^ifig to relate. 

Falieri — ^Proceed. 

Contarino — ^As soon as it was twi- 
%ht, I stole out, wrapped iii my doak, 
dq|ermined if possible to discover some 

' k2 of 
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of the banditti : I knew not their per- 
sons, neither were they acquainted with 
mine. An extravagant undertaking, 
perhaps you will tell me ; but I was x^ 
solved to convince you, that every thing 
which a man determines to dcv may be 
done. I had some information respect- 
ing the rascals, though it was but slight, 
and on these grounds I proceeded — ^I 
happened by mere accident to stumble 
upon a gondoleer, whose appearance ex- 
cited my curiosity. I fell into discourse 
with him ; I soon was convinced that he 
was not ignorant of the lurking-place of 
the Bravos, and by means of some gold 
and many fair speeches, I at length 
brought him to confess, that though not 
regularly belonging to the band, he had 
occasionally been employed by them. I 
immediately made a bargain with him; 
- he conducted me in his gondola through 
the greatest part of Venice, sometimes 
right, sometimes left, till I Ipst egery 

idea 
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idea as to the quarter of the town 
in which I found myself. At length he 
insisted on binding my eyes with his 
handkerchief, and I was compelled to 
submit to this condition.-^Half an hour 
elapsed before the gondola ^stopped ; he 
told me to descend, conducted me 
through a couple ©f streets, and at 
length knocked at a door, where he left 
me still blindfolded — ^the door was 
opened; my business was mquired with 
great caution, and after some demur I 
was at length admitted. The handker- 
chief was now withdrawn from my eyes, 
and I found myself in a small chamber, 
surrounded by four men of not the most 
creditable appearance; and a young wo- 
man, who [it seems] had Qpened the 
door for me. , 

Falieri — ^You are a daring fellow, 
Contarino ! 

'" * K 3 C(^n- 
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CkHitarincv— H^e was na time to be 
lost. I iastantly threw my purse on tjbe 
table, promised them moiintains of gold, 
^nd fixed on particiilaT days^ hoiu:^ and 
signals, which were necessary to facilitate 
our future intercourse. For the present 
I only required that Manfrone, Conari, 
and Lomellino should be removed with 
all possible expedition. 

"^ AH— Bravo! 

Contarino-^o far every thin^ went 
exactly as we could have wished ; and 
one of my new associates was just set- 
ting out to guide me home, when we 
were surprised by an unexpected visits 

Parozzi — ^Well ? 

• . - • ■ 

Memmo — [anxiously]— Go on for 
God's sake ! 

Con- 



Contartno — ^A knodang^-^ias fheard 
atthed^or; the girl went to aaquke 
the cause; in an instant she returned 
pale as a corse, and — ^^' Fly ! '^fly !'* cried 
she. 

Filieri— What followed? 

Contarino — ^Why then followed a 
whole' legion <tf sbirri a^d pdker 
officers } and who should be at their 
head but i| . • . the Fbrentine stranger ! / 

M^-^ilodoardo ? what, Flodoardo I 

^ Ocmtadno — ^Flodoarda 

FaKeri-^What demon could have 
guided him thither! 

ParoxM— Hen arid furies ! Oh! that 
/ had been there ! 

Memmo — 
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find myself still dive — There is an 
infeitial adventure for you I 

' Parozzi — ^I shall go mad! 

Falieri — ^Every thing we desi^ i$ 
counteracted ! the more trouble we ^ve 
ourselves, the further are we from the 
goal! 

Memmo — ^I confess it seems to me as 
if Heaven gave us warnii^ to desfat^ 
How say you ? 

Contarino — Psha! these ar^ trifles! 
— Such accidents should only serve to 
sharpen our wits ! — the nwre obstacles I 
encounter, the firmer is my resolution 
to surmount them. 

Falieri— -Do the. banditti know who 
you are? 

Con- 
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Contarw(v--^a; they »e jiot only 
ignorant of my name, but suppose me to 
be a mere i^)$tiivnent pf some powerful 
man, who has he^n injure4 by the ducal 
confederates. 

Memmo: — ^Well, Contarino, in m^k 
mind you should thank Heaven that 
you have escaped so well ! 

FaE^i — ^Rut* since he is <mi absolute 
strangeir ijn Venice, how could Flodoardo 
discover the lurking-place ff the ban- 
ditti ? 

ContarijaQ— Iknownot — ^Probably by 
mere accident, Hke myself. — ^But by thf 
Power that made me, lie shall pay dearly 
for this wound ! 

Falieri— Flodoardo is rather too hasty 
in making himiself remarked. 

Farozzi — 
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Pirozzi— Hodoardb nitist die ! 

' Gbntarino — ^[fiflitig a goblet] — ^May 
his next cup contain poison ! 

Falieri — I shall do myself the honour 
ttF becoming better acquainted \i^th the 
gentleman. 

, Contarino — ^Memmo, we must needs 
have full purses, or our business will 
hang on hand woefully — ^When does 
your uncle take his departure to a better 
world ? 

Memmo — To-morrow evening !—^and 
yelf. . , . Ugh ! I tremble ! : 
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CHAP, in* 

More confusion* 

Since Rosabella's birth-day, no wo- 
man in Venice who had the slij^test 
pretensions to beauty,, or the most re- 
mote expectations of making conquests^ 

. had any subject of conversation except 
the handsome Florentine : he found an- 
ployment for every female tongue^ and 
she who dared not employ her tongue, 
made amends for the privation with her 
thoughts. Many a maiden now enjoyed 
less tranquil slumbers ; many an .e:q>e- 
rienced coquette sighed, as she laid on 
her colour at the looking-glass ; many a 

/prude forgot the rules which she had 
imposed upon herself, and dafly fre- 
quenifd the gardens and public walte, 

in 
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in which report gave her the hope of 
meeting Flodoardo. 

But from the time t)^t, placing him- 
self at the head of the sbirri, he had 
^ dared to enter boldly the den of the ban- 
ditti, and seize them at the hazard of 
his Itfe, he -wasscarcdiy mor^ an object 
of attrition among tht^ women tban 
^mong the men. Greatly did idbey ad- 
nkiipe ia& comtage and unshaken fresi^oe 
of imind, while engaged in %o dangeix>us 
Uk^vuutixrk i but still mor« were they 
40lOBished atlns penetncdan in c&cover- 
Jag nrhere the Bravos concsealed them- 
sdv«^ an attempt wluch had foiled even 
. tii$ keen wits of thesomnch cetelimited 
p^e^f Venice; 

The Doge Andreas cultivated tibe ac- 

/quaifitanae of this singular young ntnm 

with iiitreiuing assiduity ; and Iheimnre 

hit t»mrecBed wkk lam^ \ke. more 4^- 

serving 
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serving o£ coi^ideratibn did Flodoardo 
appear* Thfe action by which he hibd 
rendered the republic a service so essant^ 
tial, was rewarded by a present that 
would not have disgraced imperial gratis* 
ttide.; aod one of the most important 
offices in the state, was confided to hb 
sup^ntendance. 

Both £avours were conferred unso* 
licited $ but no sooner was the Horen- 
tine apjnrized of the Doge's benevolent 
Care q£ him, than with modesty and re^ 
spect he requested to dedine the pro*- 
posed advantages. The only favour 
wbich he requested Was^ to be permitted 
<0 live free and independent in Venice 
during a year, at the end of which he 
promised to name that enqdoyment 
which he esteemed the best adapted to 
his abilities and inclination. 

Flodo* 
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Flodoardo was lodged in the magnift* 
Cent palace of his good old patron Lo- 
mdlino : here he lived in the cl6sest re- 
tirement, studied the most valuable parts 
of antient and modern literature, re- 
mained for whole days together in his 
own apartment, and was seldom to be 
seen in public except upon some great 
solemnity. 

But the Doge, LomeBino, Manfrone^ 
and Gonari, men, who had established 
the fame of Venice on so firm a basis 
that h would require centuries to under- 
mine it ; men, in whose society one 
iseemed to be withdrawn from the cird6 
of ordinary piortals, and honoured by 
the intercourse of superior beings j men, 
who now graciously received the Floren?- 
tine stranger into their intimacy, and re- 
solved to spare no pains in forming him 
to support the character of a great man : 

U 
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k coi^d -Mt kmg escape the dbdeH^tldii 
of men l^e Aese, thftt Floctoardo^ti 
gaiety was assumed, and that a s^ref 
sorrow preyed upon his heart. 

In rain did Lomeffino^ who toved hint 
13ce a father, endeavour to ^scover thb 
source of hk melancholy ; in vain dirf 
the venerable Doge exert him^If to dh** 
perse the gloom which opprest his young 
favourite; Hodoardo remained silent and 
sad« 

And RosibeOaP-p-^-^osabdia would 
have belied her sex, had she remained 
gay whSe ilodoardo sorrowed. Her 
i^iits were flown j her ey/ss were fr e^ 
quently obscured with tears. She grew 
daily paler and paler ; tiS the Doge, who 
doated on her, was seriously alarmed for . 
her health— 4tt laigth Rosabdla gre^ 
reafiy iU j a fever fixed itsdf upon her ; 
A% becaaae weak^ aad was cwiined to 
L ixer 
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her chamber^ and her a^xqJakit baffled 
the skill of the most experienced phy- 
sicians in Venice. 

In the midst of these unpleasant cir- 
cumstances in which Andreas and his 
friends now found themselves, an ihci-^ 
dent occurred one morning, which rais- 
ed their uneasiness to the very highest 
pitch* Never had so bold and audacious 
an action been heard of in Venice, as 
that which I am now gomg to relate. 

The four banditti, whom Flodoardo 
had seized, Hetrino, Struzza, Baluzzo, 
and Thomaso,had been safely committed 
to the Doge*s dungeons, where they 
underwent a daily examination, and 
looked upon eyery sun that rose, as the 
last that would ever rise for them. An- 
dreas and his confidential counsellors 
now flattered themselves that the public, 
tranquillity had nothing mpre to 9^ppre- 

hend, 
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hend, smd that Venice was completely 
purified of the miscreants, whom gold 
could bribe to be the instruments of re- 
venge and cruelty. . . . when all at once 
the following address was discovered, 
affixed to most of the remarkable sta- 
tues, and pasted against the corners of 
the principal streets, and pillars of the 
public buildings. 

VENETIANS! 
Struzza, Thomaso, Pietrino, BaluzzO, 
and Matteo, five as brave men as the 
world ever produced ; who, had they 
stood at the head of armies, would have 
been called heroesy and now being called 
bandittiy are fallen victims to the in- 
justice of state-poUcy j these men, it id 
true, exist for you no longer : but their 
place is supplied by him, whose name is 
affixed to this paper, and who will stand 
by his employers with body and with 
soul ! I laugh at the vigilance of the 
L 2 . Venetian 



Venctiaa police i I l2pugh:atthe trafty 
and insolent Florentine, whose band has 
dragged my brethren to the radc ! iM^ 
those who need me, se^k me ; they wiU 
find me every where ! Let those whf> 
search for me with the design of <JbdiV6iy 
}ng me up to the hw, de^air and trem- 
. bie 5 they will find um no-where — But / 
shall find them, and that when they leaat 
expect me ! — ^Venetians, you understand 
me ! — Woe :to the man who shall at- 
tempt to discover me ; his life and death 
depend upon my pleasure. — This coiner 
from the Venetian Bravo, 

ABELUNO- 
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— " An hundred sequins/' exclaimed 
the iacensed Doge on reading the paper; 
*^ an hundred sequins to him who dis- 
covers this molester Abellino, and a thou- 
sand to him who deHvers him up to 
justice!" — 

But in vain did spies ransack every 
lurking-place in Venice; no Abellino 
was to be found. In vam did the luku^ 
riotfs^ the avaricious, and the htiiigiy 
stretch their wits to the utmost, incited 
f)y tiie tempting promise of a thousand 
sequins. Abellino's prudence set aH' 
their ingenuity at defiance. 

^But not the fess did every one assfert 
that he had recognised AbelHno solhie^ 
times in one disguise, and sbmetimiBSift 
another ; as an old man, a gondoleer, ft 
"^voman, or^morfs:. Every body had 
seen him somewhere; but unluddly 
nobody could tell where he was to be 
<jpen again. 
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CHAP. IV* - 

The Tiolet. 

I INFORMED my readers, in the be- 
ginning of the last chapter, that Flodo- 
a^do was become melancholy, and that 
Rosabella was indisposed : but I did not 
tell them what had occasioned this sud- 
den change. 

Flodoardo, who on his first arrival at 
Venice w«^ ^ S^^ty, and tl^ life of 
every society in which he mingled, lost 
Us spirits on one particular day ; and it 
so happened, that it was on the very same 
day that Rosajbella betrayed the first 
l^ymptoms of indisposition. 
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> For on this unlucky day did. the ca- 
price of accident, or perhaps die God- 
dess of Love [who has her caprices too 
every now and then], conduct Rosabella 
into her uncle's garden, which none but 
the Doge's jntimate friends were per- 
mitted to enter, and where the Doge 
himself frequently reposed in soUtud^ 
and silence during the evening hours of 
a sultry day. 
» 
Rosabella, lost in thought, wandered 
listless and unconscious along the broad 
and shady alleys of the garden. Some- 
Umes, in a nioment of vexation, she 
plucked the^ unoffending leaves from the 
hedges, and strewied them upon the 
I^Ound; sometimes she stopped sud- 
denly, then rushed forward with im^ 
petuosity, then again stood still, and 
gazed upon the clear blue heaven. 
^metimes her beautiful bosom was 
bKtv0d with quick and irregular mo- 
L 4 tipn : 
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ifig^ escarped from ber. lips of toraL 

-^" He is very hm^otatV^ ^ iimr- 
nmi^ and gazed widi sach eagerness 
4XQ.vacai^9 as h^ sbe seeft there some^ 
'tiufig vrhicli ^iros hidden ]k)m th$ sigllt 
<)f oammoh oisservers, 

— *^ Yet Camilla is in the right/* sh» 
resumed after a pause ; and she frowned 
gft hid she fi^d that Caxnill^ was in the 
vroEigi 

This CamiHa was her go^rness, her 
friend, heramSgivi^^ I may ahnost wf 
her soother. RosabeBa had lost h^ p^ 
tests e^rly ; her motiier died wh^n h^ 
child could scarcdy lisp her name ; and 
her father, Guiscardo of GOTfri, the com^ 
mander erf a Venetian vessel, eight years 
hefore had perished in an engagement 
yn^ theTuxks, whSi^ b« was stUl in the 

prime 



pdneoflb^. ^CattiSQa, oneof thevmr- 
tUest creatures tlikt ever dignified t!te 
name c^ wimian, supplied to Rosabella 
the place €f mother^ had brought her 
up from infancy, and was now her best 
Me^d^^ arid the person to whose ear she 
Cj^fided all her little secrets. 

While Rosabella was still buried in 
her own reflections^ the excdlent Ca- 
milla advanced from a side-path, and 
hastened to join her pnpii Rosabella 
sftarted. 

Rosabdh— Ah! dear Camilla, is it 
yaixT What brings you hither ? ' * 

Cain3la---You often cafl me yout* 
guardkn angel, amd gttardian angels 
rfiould always be near the olgect of their 
care, 

Rosa* 
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Rosabelk^-Camilla, ;I h«^t heta 
tlankuig ovBT your arguments ; I csm* 
not deny that all you have said to m^ is 
very true, and very wise j but stSL . v 

. CamiU3.-—Bujt stUl, .though your p^ 
dence agrees with me, your Jieart is of 
a contrary opinion ? 

, Rosabella— r-It IS ii^eed, ( .; - 

r : .'•... . - " . . ; •' . 

i" ■•■. .'.•'■. ' ' » - ' ' • ' - - 

^ Cajjjilla— ;^or do I blame.yofir hjeapt 
for differing froni me, my poor ^l ! I 
have acknowledged to you without dis- 
guise, that were / at your time of Itfe, 
and were such a man as ripdoardo,;ti> 
throw himself in my way, I could not 
yeqeive.hi^ attentioas with incjiflference. 
It cannot he. di^niedj that this young 
strangei: is uncommonly pleasing, and 
indeed, for' any woman whose heart is 
disengaged, an uncommonly dangerous 

. compa- 
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CiHBpanion* — There is something vety 
prepossessing in his a|^earance; his 
manner? are elegant, and short as has 
been his abode, in Venice, it is already 
past doubting ^at therear^ inany nobLs 
and striking features in his character-^ 
But alas ! after all, he is but a poor no- 
bleman, and it IB not very probable that 
the rich and jpowerfiil Doge of Venice 
wiil ever bestow his niece on one, who, 
to speak plainly, arrived here little better 
duan a beggar. No> no, child,. believQ 
me ; a romantic adventurer is no fife 
husband for Rosabella of Corfu. 

Rosabella-^D^ar Camilla, who rwas 
talking about husbands? What Ified 
for Flodoardo is merely affection, 
friendship 

. CjWMjla— rlniieed ? Then you would 
be perfectly satisfi^, sjibuld some one 
- of 
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^ our lOteahhy ladies bestow htir hxtad 

RosabeUa— [hastSy]— Oh ! Vlodtmi 
do v(H}v3d not aecept her hand^ GioiiSh; } 
of that I am 8ure« 

\ Camifla— ChJld! chfld! you w<Mjld 
wiSingly deceive yoursetf. But be as^ 
iwred, that a pA who !af» ettt cmi« 
Aects [perhaps unconsciously] theivish 
for an eXemsH union with the uiea*cf aa 
eternal (^^tim. Now this h a wish 
which you cannot indulge in regard to 
Flodoardo, without seriously offending 
your unde^ wh<s good man as he is, 
must still submit to the severe ccmtroul 
pf pditics and etiquette. 

Rosabella — I know aU that, Camilla} 
but can I not make you comprehend 
that I am not in love with JFIodoatdb^ 

and 
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zod doimt mean to be in lovewidi hira» 
wd tkat love has nothing at dl to do 
in the business ? I repeat to you^ what 
I&ckI for him is nothixig but sincwe ai»l 
fervent friendship; and surely Modoarda 
deserves that I should feel that senti- 
ment &at him^^Deservvs it, said I ? Oh! 
what does Flocfoardo not deserve ! 

Caitiill{H--'Aye» aye I friendship indead 
-•t.and love. i.. Oh! Rosabdh, yoa 
Iedovct not how often these deceivers 
llorrow each other's mask to ensnare the 
hearts of unsu^ecting maidens ! yoki 
IqbOw not how often love finds admi$« 
fliiQnt when wrapt in friendship's doak^ 
into that bosom, which, had he ap 
proached under his own appearance, 
would have been closed against him for 
ever !— ^ short, my child, r^ct how 
ttmch you owe to your unde ; reflect 
how much uneasiness this indination 
would cost him ; and sacrifice to duty 

what 
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what at present is a mere caprice, but 
which, if encouraged, might make too 
deep an impression on your heart to 
be afterwards removed by your best 
efforts, ^ .:. 

Rosabella — ^You say right, Ca^nilla "f 
I really believe myself that my prepos^ 
session in Hodoardo's favour is merely 
an accidental fancy, of which I shall 
easily get the better. No, no ; I am 
not in love with Hodoardo, of that you 
may rest assured j I even think, that I 
rather feel' an antipathy towards him, 
since you have shown me the possible 
lity of his making me prove a cause of 
uneasiness to my kind, my fexceltent' 
uncle. 

Camilla — £smiling] — ^Are your senti- 
ments of. duty and gratitude so very 
strong? 

Rosa* 
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Rosabdla^Oh! that'dtey zre^;^Cz^ 
nulla, and so you wUl say yoursdf hetd- 
after — This disagreeable Flodoardo..«. 
to give me so mudi vexation !-^I wish 
. he had never come to Venice ! I declare 
I do not like him at all ! 

Camilla — No? — What? Not like 
Blodoardo? 

Rosabella— {casting down her eyes] 
-—No; not at all— Not that I wish Wm 
iU either; for you know, Camilla, 
there's no reason why I should hate this 
poor Flodoardo ? 

Camilla — Well, we will resume thi^ 
subject when I return ; I have business, 
and the gondola waits for me — ^Farewell, 
my child, and do not lay aside your reso- 
lution as hastily as you took it up ! 

Camilla 
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Caii^ d^aited ; and Ilt^cadbdHft f e« 
ntioed mehn^oly and tmceitaifii; sbe 
built cutfes in ibc ttr, and destiroyed 
tbem as acta te buih; the fiKcncd 
iMdbe$^ tnd cbndeiiBned faemtf for bar* 
ing formed them; she loefced roiuid he# 
frequently in search of something, but 
diured nxjt confer to heradf what k was 
o^ which she was in search. 

Tlie evening was suhry^ and R6s3l^ 
htSh was cosi^>eQed to slieker hersetf 
ftian the sun's overpowering heat. In 
Ai garden wm a small fountain, bor^ 
dered by a bank of moss, over which 
the magic hands of art and nature had 
formed a canqpy of ivy and jessamine* 
Hather she bent her steps : she arrived 
at tihe fountain. . . • and instantly drew 
back, oovered with blushes — ^For on ^mb 
bank of moss, shaded by the protectii^ 
canopy, whose waving blossoms were 

reflected 



i6i 

rdiected ob thefoiinf aiq^^ Slodoardo was 
Seated, and fixt fais «ye$ oa^ a ndl of 
f»avchmih^* . 

Ro^he&aJ^^dlCaleid Whether she^sbpuld 
retire OT^t}^: fl^doardo i^tarted froi» 
his {^ace ap^ently in qo liess, coniusion 
than herself, and relieved her firdm^^ 
indecision, by taking her hand with re- 
ap^, and conducting her to the seat 
whidi he jl^d just quitted. 

Now then she could not' pQudU}^ p* 
tire immediately, unless she meant to 
violate every conuncwiyrincipfe of good 
breecfing. ; . 

; [Hi^ h^ivl^'^^tiQ clasped in Flodo* 
ar4Qt's7-rBtit it was do natural for him to 
take it, that she could not blame him 
fof having done so*^<-*But what was she 
jp^eiu, to do ?— tDraw her hapd away ?-*- 
.*Why should she^ sinoe h^e (tid her hamd 
M no 



iK> hakm iif keqpiigJ^ 
it seemed !lo make lait ;so:]^Kgpfi 
And how could the gentle RosflbcHf 
resolve to commit an act of such un* 
beard of cnidty, as ^tviftdfy to 4i6pAve 
anyoB€ ofapleasiire whi<^ tmdB-HSm 
!K> happy, and whish did iiern/^ ^ 
Ijarm? ■ • "- '-- ' 

— ^^ Signora,*' said ilodoai^, mwc^y 
' for the sake c^sayiqgisdiMtiiJbig^ ^you 
do well to enjoy the open air ; the even- 
ing is beanitiful." ^ :: .: .. 

:^^ Sat I inftenrupt jwx, MxiiSk^Wf 

Lord?" said Rosabella. .•:j\'-wj: : 

- ~^.Byft0«aeai*s/'<«irt>*««^fiAlo. 
ardo^ anddiiMtliis imei«gd%Tdn4«J!^ 
saicion caste to a £uS^(^.v.<49Mb !b^dii«A 
4owa; ^oth ex;Umned4liel^v(B9iia6il 
-the ^fAj tiie trees'^d ^^tfe? «f)#%ri5r«i 
-the hopes of -finfing semeiyftte 'fdr re- 
^ newing 



ansdously they sought theni, tEie iil6f^ 
difficult did it seem to find what they 
sought : and in tlus paidful i^mbamss*^ 
ment did two whole precious frfcAiit(fll 
«laps^ 1 ' :. . . • 

— « Ahl what a be«udfiil ttowmf^ 
suddenly cried R<>saJ}ella, in ordei^ 1% 
tffeak the silence^ then sto<]^)ed sMi 
plucked a violet with an a^iearanee c^ 
the greatest eagerness ; though, in fact^ 
nothing at that moment eouM have been 
more a matter of indifference. 

— '** It is a very beautiful flower, in- 
deed!*^ gravely observed Tiodoardo, and 
was out of ^ p^encrwith' himself fbt 
having made so flat a speech* 

^: .-iic Nbthiii^ can surpassTtlSs ptitpW'^ 
^6fttfittied'R<)sabe8a^, '^HnM aiklWttf so 
- '^ M 2 hapi^y 
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f«o4ocfr fo perfect an union !'' 



'. .^^ Red zad blue ? the one, the sym- 
^1 ^happness, the4)ther ofjafTection 
. • . • Ah ! Rosabella, how enviable v^ 
be that man's lot on whom your hand 
9hou}<l bestow sudx a flower ! Happiness 
mfid afiection are more inseparably 
liaited than the red and blue which pu^^ 
pie that vi^t !*' — , 
»■»'»* ' ' 

, — " You seem to attach a, value to 
the flower of which it is but little de- 



servmg. 
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; ." Might I but jcnow on whom Rosa^ 
bella: wiU ofie .day bestciw what that 
flower expresses. . • . Yet this is a sub« 
ject, which I have no right to discuss — 
I kfiaw not what has happened to me 
to-^y; I.npake nptlwg but-blunfiex^ 
. .- :.: :: :: an4 
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ilid ttiistsJECS— ^Forgive my pr^iSutnJptiQii, 
Lady } I vidfl hazard such forw^ird in- 
quiries no more.** 

He was silent: Rosabella w^ iikiA 
ilso. AH was cahn and hushed, Except 
in the hearts of the lovers. ' - 

But though they could fortnd their 
fips to betray their hiddfen' ^eSaci^n^ 
though Rosabella's tonguer ^id 'nQ^*^ 
** thou art he, Hodoardp, on whom thi& 
flower should be bestowed ;^— though 
Flodoardo's words had not expre^ — 
^ Rosabella, give me that yiolet, arid^ 
that whidi it impHes ;''--<)h ! thehr^yes 
were far from being silent. ThosS trea* 
cherous interpreters of secret feelings 
acknowledged more to each other than 
their hearts had yet adcnowiedged to 

themselves! -^ 

* 

MS Flodo* 



Flodoardo and Rosabella i^sgsed. on 
each qther with looks wh^ madp. nU 
speech unnecessary. S«reet> tender's a»4 
enthusiastic was the smile which played 
Kiund Rosabella's Ups^ when her q^es 
toet those pf the youth whonab she ^d 
selected from the rest of |nanku\d ^ and 
with mingled emotions of hope and fear 
fpd ^e youth study the tmaning^ of tdbat 
^n^J^^^rrHe i^ni^stood i)t, su^ his^ heart 
beat loi^^r^ ^i>4 has eyes^ flamed 
%P||hten , 

;' .. J-^ ;. 

. llQQisdl^c^ tsembledv hejr c^ef could 
if^Iongifr sustain the fircr of his g^woes^ 
^da (modest blush, overspread ber &ce» 
asdb^sonu , , . 

-rr*^ Ros^elkl ^' leiigtb nair&aured 
Ilodo^fdd una»|sqi«usly^ a^d— •^ Flo- 
doardo ?" sighed Rosabella hi: t^ s^a}^ 
tone. 

\ . —"Give 



ilfhiia wl^lil^yjtifett wgfc act liec feit^' 
and in a tone of the most humble sup- 

maM'T ni ra/fj ' • s br- ' • ii ; 

— ■■;i=-. ■ • 
RosabeQa held the flower fast. 

-tr: •".;. o; b-"--i . . r, ••■■r 

pBiesp"qr:fuUt^^^4iBcibMfc,' gi4 aid 
atotflwjrifr,*^ . . . ■ ' 

She stole one leeklaW.dii faaifdMn^ 
suppliant, aciidjdared not hazard a secon4^ 

hnr ,>5:' jj 4»t 'k ., . . . - ; ,rf.< 

life, nay, even my glory, all depend on 
fhe^IiKbfiA6n.ofidittHttfefbw Let 
llnf^lkriiEbd^ ami heife.l sokimfly^^?^ 
nauader^jeMt iviiitii ^ world <HI^ 

^ ..;t m 4 The 



. Tlw'flmwr fcremfalid in- 

hand i her fingers dapfc|^ k)amSnd$» 



tt your feet, and ami then hi vita.m 
begsarr— 

Tht word beggar reoDed to her me- 
rnidrj OamiBa and liecfmidedt counseb 
^'' Wlut ani I doin^?'' sbe ;8aid tb 

. • . • my resdhition • . t* Hy» KwabeHii» 
fly, or this hour makes you faithless to 
yourself ahd duty .^'~ ' 

• • ' ■ . .'. ^ '. ' 

She tore the flower to pieces, and 

threw it contemp^udy On^ the ground 

• • • • • -J 

— ^^ I understand you, Flodoardo*" 
said she ; ^' and having undexstood you, 
will never suflT^^r this subject'<to .be re4 
uewed« Here let us part, and let rae 

not 



169 

HOC a^dit be offimded hf t ^mikr pre- 
ramptioA— Farewell T' — 

Ske turned firom him with disdain, 
and left Flodoardo rooted to hit place 
^4th iorrow atfd astonishment. 









f • 
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-V' ■ -:■• li . i? £ vcl I)abnoii0 'xf nk^s ion 

tO.Cqi4^! I O" ." • . • ("'. *''*^'ij-'' oPI fM hoiS 

ScARCEi-Y had she reached her cham- 
ber, ere Rosabella repented her having 
icted so courageously. It was cruel m 
her, she thought, to have given him so 
Jbarsh an answer ! She recollected with 
what hopeless and melancholy looks the 
poor thunderstruck youth had followed 
her steps as she turned to leave him* 
She landed that she saw him stretched 
despairing on the earth, his hair dishe* 
veiled, his eyes filled with tears. She 
heard him term her the murderess of his 
repose, pray for death as his only re- 
fuge, and she saw him with every mo- 
ment approach towards the attadnment 
of his prayer, through the tears which 

he 
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lie died, on hir account* j^yready she 
bi^urd those dx;eadful words-*-*^ Flodo-. 
ai^dois no morer* — ^Alr^ady she saw the 
$^]3^at^zuig .mukitiKle w^ep; round the 
tomb o£ ^im^ whom all the virtuons^ 
Joved, and whom the wicked dreaded ; 
\i^Jiom. ^hii^ firiends. adored^, and whom 
ai^jbis^eneixues admired^ 

.T^*' Alas I alas !" cried she, *' this 
was bjjiit a wretched atti^fipt to play the 
heroine; already does my resolutioi]^ 
fail^me* Ah I Flodoardo, I meant not 
what I said 1 I love you, love you now, 
and must love you always, though 
CanuJUa. may dude, and though my good 
ui^ie may hate me**'— 

In ^few daufs after this interview, she 
understood that an extraordinary akera* 
tion had taken pbce in Flodoardo's^ 
manner andr appearance} that he had 
widukawn himself firom. all general 

society J 
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society ; and tlaat when thi^ sdicitations 
of his intimate friends compdied 'Wd 
to appear in their cirde, his spirits 
seemed evidendy deprest by the weight 
of an unconquerable melanchdy. 

This intelligence was like the stroke 
of a poignard to the feeling heart 
of Rosabella. She fled for shelter to 
the solitude of her chamber, there 
indulged her feelings without restraint, 
and lamented, with showers of repent- 
ant tears, her harsh treatment of Flo- 
doardo. . 

The grief which preyed in Secref tin' 
her soul, soon undermined her health.' 
No one could relieve her sufferings, for 
no one knew the cause of her ntetln'* 
choly, or the origin of her illness. No 
wonder then that Rosabdla's .situation 
at length excited the most bitter 
anxiety in the bosom of her venAOAe 

unde* 
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ymde* No ^vrond^r, too, that Hodoardo 
^tirely \^ithdrew himself from a world 
which was become odious to him, 
since, JR.osabella was to be seen in it no 
longer; smd that he devoted himself in 
solitude to the indulgence of a. passion, 
which Be had vainly endeavoured to 
subdue; and which, in the impetuosity 
of it3 course, had already swallowed 
jup wery other wish, and every other 
fi^timent. 

y&ol let us for a moment turo from 
the sick chamber of Rosabella, and visit 
the dwellings of the conspirators, who 
wore ^ow advandng with rapid strides 
towards the execution of their plans ; 
afi^:w]bto, ^th every hour that past 
over their heads, became more nuiper^ 
dus, more powerful, and more dangerous 
to ^Adr^as and his beloved repuhUc 

\ . • 

., Parozzi, Memmo,^ O^ta^o, and 
.', ; ^ " " FaHeri 
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ftficri [the chiefs of this desperate 
tindertaking] now assembled ffequentiy 
in the Cardinal Cfonzaga's palace^ where 
the different plans for altering the 
constitution of Venice were brought 
forward and Ascussed. But in afi these 
different schemes it was evident that 
tlie proposer was solely actuated by 
considerations of private interest— ^Thc 
efcjeet of one was to get-free firom tJre 
burthen of enormous debts*; anbtSer 
was willing to sacrifice every thing to 
giratify his inordinate amlnition;* the 
cttpicfity of this man was excited by the 
treasures of Andreas and his fAetiAi% 
while thai was actuated by'resentmeii? 
bf«ome fancied offence, a resentment 
wMch could only be quenched withtfi^ 
offender^ blood. ..'*•:' vo 

These exeaable wretches, who aimM 
at nothing less than the total overthfpw 
of Venice, or at least of her government, 

looked 











€0wh wMi contempt on the goqd bl4 
Doge, who as yet entertained no sMpi- 
don of the object of their nocturnal 

*i*tfcg^/^^'^ - '' ; '; '•■ ' ,;'^^ ^ 

-";^ill^a^ they^ Abt datb to carry t^ietr 
|fr<^edts into effect tifl some pringip^l 
persons in the state should be prevented 
by death from throwing qbstadps in 
tK R^ '^fe ay, 1^6t ihe accoixiplisTiment 
x-^^^ of 
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i»thed)gsn«oirtlvilnii<£t^ DrflAd- 
fill therefore was. the sound m ttieu: 
esyrs when the beU gave the signadhfor 
e^cepution^ and they saw tbfsk^^ bpti^ 
fiHmded hopes expire cm t^ief^iqil^ 
which supported the headless trunks 
o£ the four Braves. But |{t}uurj7»i* 
st^mation was greai; afc t^)i8 losing the 
d^tined instruments, of. tfa|e|r d^gaa^ 
jhow extravagant . M^w ;thw joj> whcaa 
f^ proud AbelUnO'dar^ openijf jto 
jded^e to Venice, that he ^dllinh^it^d 
the republic, and that ^q stfllworea 
dagger at the disposal of Vice. . 

— ^ This desperado is the very 9^ 
for us V^ they exclaimed unanunously, 
and in rapture j ; and, nQVf; ^ir; ^Qost 
ardent wish was to eiurpll ^belUxtip.lQ 
.their service. 



That object if^r^ .«»n ^j^aub^c^ 

ttey 
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^ey sofight the daring ruffian, and he 
suffered himself' to be found. He 
visited their meetings, but in his pro- 
mises and demands he was equally 
extravagant. 

The first and most earnest wish of 
the whole conspiracy was the death of 
Conari, the Procurator ^ a man whom 
the Doge valued beyond all others ; a 
man, who^e eagle-eyes made the conspi- 
rators hourly tremble for their secret, 
and whose services the Doge had ac- 
cepted, in preference to those of the 
Cardinal Gonzaga.— -But the sum which 
Abellino demanded for the murder of 
this one man was enormous. 

— ^** Give m^ the reward which I 
require," said he, " and I promise, on 
the word of a man of honour, that 
after this night the procurator Conari 
shall give you no further trouble. Exalt 
N him 
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him to heaven, or imprison him in heD, 
ril engage to find and stab him,** 

What could they do ? AbeUino was 
not a man to be easily beat down in his 
demands. The Cardinal was impatient 
to attain the summit of his wishes; 
but his road lay straight over Conari's 
grave ! 

Abellino received the sum demanded j 
the next <lay the venerable Conari, the 
Doge's best and dearest friend, the 
pride and safeguard of the republic, 
was no longer numbered among the 
living. 

— ^^ *Tis a terrible fellow, this Abel- 
lino P* cried the conspirators when the 
news reached them, and celebrated the 
Procurator's death in triumph at the 
Cardinal's midnight feast. 

The 



iiffhe Ikage^as^dbiidst iltstraotbd mUk 
temM ^fli.dstoifishnia^ti. Us. eagagaii 
t;^ give l3EaiitJid^sstfid(ise^fim HiD afai^Qae 
who shop^ (fecbrfei^ faymrbnm> tfln reyrf 
had been r^mioved ftoukiidie wiQ^k£ ' A 
proclamation to this eflfect was published 
^^'l^Ai&vsL^v of every street in Venice, 
and made known throughout the 
territories of the republic. A few days 
after this proclamation had been made, 
a paper was discovered affixed to the 
principal dooj of the Venetian Signoria. 



VENETIANS! 

You would fain know the author of 
Conari's death: to spare you much 
fruidess trouble, I hereby acknowledge, 
that I, Abellino, was his assassin. Twice 
did I bury my dagger in his heart, and 
then sent his body to feed fishes. The 
Doge promises ten thousand sequins to 
N 2 him 
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iiim who shall discover Conarif s mur-* 
derer ; . and to. him. who shall be clever 
enou^ to seize hun, AbdDiuio hereby 
prmnises twenty --Adieii^ Signors} I 
remain your faith&l servant, 
• ... . i . •• J 

ABEHJNO. 
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% CHAP. VI, 

I 

The two greatest Mep in Venice^ 

It must be supeffluous to inform vof 
readers that all Venice became furipus at 
this new insolence. Within the memory 
of man had no one ever treated with 
such derision the ; celi^rated Venetian 
police, or set the Doge*s power at 
defiance with such proud temerity. 
This occurrence threw the whole pty 
into confusioii ; every one was on the 
look out ; the patroles were doubled j 
the sbirri extended ^heir researches on 
all sides ; yet no one could see, or hear, 
or discover the most distant traco. of 
Abelliw),' 

i . The priests in their sermons strove 

to rouze the slumbering vengeance of 

■ N 3 Heaven 



Heaven to crush this insolent offender. 
The ladies were ready to swoon at the 
very name of AbfelBt^o, fo# who could 
assure them that, at some unexpected 
momeiBt, life tti^t A»t pay ^em the 
same compliment which he had paid to 
Kdsa1fe:te?- -As fer'iihe dd woiiaen, 
tliey^unani^^u^iy ^^seetrtedythsit AbeUiAo 
tad sqM himself to th^ JPrfsftce of Darib 
^s!r, iy^^^h6i^'d£$6i^mice:tel3s?sb mabled 
te'9|^(Wt «4?h t*^ patknm^dfiBpioiB 
Verie^iafeH, *nd' deride 'the impotence xrf 
tbfelr ju^t IftdigiiatJon. The Caardaial. 
arid Ms associates were iproud erf their 
t^MWe ci!)hf^der$3teVJlnd looked forward 
with confiaen^e *o* €he itiiomphaftt issJue 
^ tfeeii- uridfer^akfng. ' '^Thlf^desteited 
femHy of Conari called d6^^ curses on 
Ms imi*rderer's head, aitt* ' vmhed^ thJaa: 
their tears might be changed irtto b %^ 
of sulphur, in whose waves they might 
plunge* Ifee monster Abefiino : nor did 
«C;pfta*i*s j^sctiofis file* waoregridF for his 
• ^ • - loss 
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lo^s than the Doge and his two confi- 
dents, who swore never to rest till they 
had discovered the lurking-place of the 
ruthless assassin, and had punished his 
crime with ten-fold vengeance. 

— ^^ Yet, after all,** said Andreas one 
evening, as he sat alone in his private 
d%»nber, " after all, it must be confest 
that this Abellino is a singular ma n ■ i 
He who can do what Abellino has done, 
must possess both such talents and such 
courage as [[stood he at the head of an 
army] would enable him to conquer 
half the world ! — Would that I could 
once get a sight of him !" — t 

— ^^ Look up then !'* roared Abellino, 
and clapped the Doge on the shoulder 
— Andreas started from his i^. A 
colossal figure stood before him, wrapt 
in a dark mantle, above which appeared 
a countenance so hideous and forbidding, 
i^ 4 . that 
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that the universe could not have pro- 
duced its equal. 

— ^^ Who art thou ?" stammered out 
the Doge. 

— " Thou seest me, and canst doubt? 
Well then! I am Abellino^ the good 
friend of your murdered Conari, and 
^he republic's most submissive slave.*' — 

The brave Andreas, who had never 
trembled in fight by land or by sea, and 
for whom no danger had possest terrors 
sufficient to shake his undaunted resolu- 
tion, the brave Andreas now forgot for a 
few moments his usual presence of mind. 
Speechless did he gaze on the daring 
assassin, who stood before him calm and 
haughty, unappalled by the majesty of 
the greatest man in Venice, 

Abellino nodded to him with an air 
' of 
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of funiliar protection, and graciously 
condescended to grin upon him with a 
kind of half-friendly smile. 

— ^* AbeDino/' said the Doge, at 
length, endeavouring to recollect him- 
self, *' thou art a fearful. . . • a detestable 
manr 

— ^** Pearful ?*' answered the Bravo j 
*' Dost thou think me so ? Good ! that 
glads metomyverylieart! — Detestable? 
that may be so, or it may not. I confess 
the sign which I hang out ^ves no great 
promise of good entertainment within ; 
but yet, Andreas, one thing is ceitain — 
You and I stand on the same line, for 
at this moment we are the two greatest 
men in Venice ; you in your way, / in 
mine." — 

The Doge could not help smiling at 
the Bravo's familiar tone. 

— *'Nay, 
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— " Nay, nay !*' contiimed Abdiiho ; 
" no smiles of disbelief, if you please. 
Allow me, though a Bravo, to dompare 
myself to a Doge ; truly I think there's 
no great presumption in placing myself 
on a level with a man, whom I hold in 
my power, and who therefore is in fact 
beneath me/' — 

The Doge made a movement, as 
would he have left him* 

— ^ Not so fast," said Abellino laugh- 
ing rudely, and he barred the Doge's 
passage, *' Accident seldom unites in 
so small a space as this chamber a pair of 
such great men — Stay where you are, 
for I have not done with you yet : we 
must have a little conversation/* — 

— '* Hear me, Abellino!" said the 
Doge, mustering up all the dignity 
which he possest ; '' thoti hast received 

great 
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great taknts from Natwe : why doat 
thou employ them to so Ettle advan-. 
tage ? . I here promise you, on- my most 
saered word, pardon for the past, aaad 
protection, for- the fiiture, .will you but 
name to me theviHain who bribed you 
to assassinate donari, abjure your bloody 
trade, afid accept an honest employr 
ment in the service o£ the republic. ■ ' 
If this offer is rejected, at least quit with 
all speed the territory of Venice, or I 
swear, . '* — 

" Ho! ho!*' interrupted Abellino; 
" ,pardan and protection^ say you ?. It is 
long since I thought it. worth my while 
to care for such trifles — Abellino is able 
to protect himself without foreign aid ; 
and as to pardon, mortals cannot give 
absolution, for sins like mme. On that 
dayrwhen all men must ^^e in the list 
of their offeaces^ then too will / give in 

tnine^ 
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fnitiey but till then n&ver—H^o^ wtmid 
know the name of him who bribed me' 
to be Conari^s murderer ? Well, weH ; 
you shall know it* . . . but not tOKlay.-r- 
I must quit with all speed the Venetian 
territory ? and wherefore ? through fear 
of thee ? Ho ! ho ! through fear of 
Venice ? Ha ! Abcllino fears no? Venice ; 
?tis Venice that fears AbellinO !-^YoB 
would have me abjure my profession ? — r 
Well, Andreas, there is one condition, 
which perhaps " — 

— '^^ Name it!" cried the Doge ea- 
gerly ; *' will ten thousand sequins pur- 
chase your departure from the repub- 
Kcr— 

~^' I would gladly give you twice as 
much myself, could you recall the insult 
of offering AbclKno so mfedraUe a bribel- 
— NOj Andreas, but One price can pay 

me : 
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jlie ip!v^jfm ycfur niece for my bride j 
I love Rosabella, the daughter of Guis^ 
card of Corfu?*— 

— ^^ Monster !•— what insolence. . ** 

T/— ^'"Ho! ho !•*— Patience, patience, 
g^oqd upcl^'.that is ,tJO be ! Will you 
accept my terms ?"— . 

— ^^ Name what sum can satisfy you, 
and it shall be yours this instant, so you 
win only relieve Venice fropa your pre- 
sence. Though it s^KQuId cost the re- 
public a inilUqn she 7^ be a gainer, if 
h?r air, isjno longer j)ois;oned by your 
br^ath/'r-^ ^ . ; 

^, -r-** Indeed? — ^^^hy in ^ct a million 
is not so great a sum j fQr,.iook ye, An- 
dreas^ I have just jold for near half a 
million the lives of your two dear 
firitnds, Manfrone and LomeUino. — 

Now 
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Now gi^e tne B^bSabelK aiid 1 br6ak 
the bargain/'— ' ; ^-i •. ! * 

— ^^ Miscreant! Has Heaven no 
lightnings '* — 

— " You will not f— Mark me! In 
four-and-twenty ' hours shall MaJnArdna 
and Lomellino be food' 'for fisHe Sx ' 
Abellino has said it ! — ^Away V* 

And with these words he drew a piis- 
tbl from under his cloak/ and flashed it 
in the Doge^ face — ^Blinded by/the 
powder, and confused by the unext 
pected explosion, Andreas started bade, 
and sank bewildered on a neighbifelTitog 
sofa — ^He soon recovered from his asto- 
nishnient ; he sprang from hii seat "to 
summon his guards, and seize AbeBinp' 
But Abetlirio had alreaciy' disap- 
peared. • * ' 1- 1 : - " 

On 
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- Oil that kme evening were Parozzi 
ktid his ^ioWfiSdcfrates assembled in the 
palace D^ tile CJardinaP Gonzaga* The 
table was spread with the most luxu- 
rious profusion, and they arranged over 
their flowing goblets* jdans' for the re* 
public's ruin — ^The Cardinal related how 
he had of late coritrivea to insiiiuate 
himself into tfeb Dqge*s good grices, 
and had succfeeded'in itapressing him 
with 'lan opinion that the chiefs of the 
confederacy were fit men to hold offices 
of important trust. Contarino boasted 
thathe -dmA)ted ■ not 'before Ipn^ to be 
appointed to the vacant Prociiratorship. 
Parozzi reckoned, for his share, upon 
ifebsiftellsrs hand, 'and the* place either of 
XorA^fino brManfrbne, when once tho^e 
two chief obstacles to his' hopes should 
be removed. Such was the conversation 
in which they were engaged, when the 
dock struck twelve, the doors flew wide, 
and Abellino stood before them ! 

^« Wine 
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i~^^ Wine there 1'* cried hej *^ the 
work is done — ^Manfrone and Lomelfino 
are at supper wiA the iwraas." — • 

All sprang from their seats in rapture 
and astonishment. 

— ^^ And I have thrown the Doge 
himself into such a fit of terror, that I 
warrant you he will not recover himself 
easily. — ^Now answer ; are you content 
with me, you blood-hounds ?'*-*- 

. — ^^ Next then for Ilodoardo !'* 
shouted Parozzi. 

— ^^ Flodoardo ?** mutteared Abellino 
^between his teeth; " humLJbum! — 
that's not so easy." 



End ofBoQ% the Second. 



BOOK THE THIRD. 



CHAP. I. 

^ The Lovers. 

Rosabella, the idol of all Venicei 
lay on the bed of sickness j a sorroWi 
whose cause was carefiilly concealed 
from every one, undermined her healthy 
and destroyed the bloom of her beauty. 
She loved the noble Flodoardo} and 
who could have known Flodoardo and 
not have loved him ?-r-His majestic sta- 
ture, his expressive countenance, his en* 
thusiastic glance, his whole bei^ de- 
dared aloud-^" Flodoardo is Nature^s 
iEsivourite !"~^and Rosabella had been 
always a great adufiiter of Nature* 

o But 
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was it long bef<^e that deske was grati- 
fied-*Fkxioardo returned. 

-^" Weioome, noble youth!" said 
the Doge, when he saw the Florentiiie 
ettter his apartmtot ; ^^ you must not in 
future deprive mi^ of your presence for 
so long. I ain now a poor forsaken old 
man — You have heard that LomeDino 
• . . .that Manfirone* . . . "— . . 

— " I kndw all!*' answered Flodo- 
ardo with a melancholy air. 

; -^^^ &|tan has burst his chains, and 
now inhabits Venice under the name of 
AbeUino, robbing me of all that my soul 
holds predpus. Flodoardo, for heaven's 
love be dautious ; often, during your ab- 
sence, have I trembled lest the miscre- 
ant's dagger should have deprivejd me 
too of y$u. I have much to say to you, 
my young friend, but I must defer it till 

the 
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the evening ; a foreigner of consequence 
has appointed t^is hour for an audience^ 
and I must hasten to receive him-r-But 
in the evening. • . . " * . 

He was interrupted fcy the appearance 
of Rosabella, who, with tottering steps 
and pale cheeks, advanced slowly into 
the apartment* She saw Flodoardo, 
and a faint blush overspread her coun-^ 
tenance. Flodoaiido ro^e from his seal, 
and welcomed her with an air of distant 
respect. 

— " Do not go yet,** said the Doge ; 
** perhaps in half an hour I may be at 
iUberty — ^In the mean while I leave you 
to entertain my poor Rosabella : she has 
been very ill during your absence, and I 
am still un?9sy about her health. She 
kept her bed till yesterday, and trujyl 
th]^ ^he has still left it too soon."-7 < 
o3 ' The 
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Tk0^iameraUe Doge qukted th« ^q>fttt^ 
tiftent, and the hyv^eis once mme feund 
tli^ms^^s done. Rosabdla (k^w near 
the window ; Flodoardo at leagth vei»- 
tured to approach it also. 

-^•* Slgnora/* said he, *' are you sM 
'angry wMi me*?** — 

.. ,u^<c jam'iiot afi^yWith you/*'6ta!ii;- 
cinef ed bM Rosabella, and Pushed afi she 
ir^<rflcoted *he gftrdeii-scene. 

— ^^ And you have quite for^ven my 
?tt8Hsgresgien ?*—<-' 

' -^^ Your tr^nsgressiie« ?^ repeated 
Rosabella -with a faJnt ismile'; •^ yefej if it 
■w^y a transgression, I ha^ve 5%/>^-fbrgiven 
k. Dying peOffle ought to pardon those 
who ^hkv^ ticespass<?d' Against thenft, in 
order thit th^y, in ^iWir irurn, niay be 
*' ' • pardoned 



ven — ^and / am dying ; I feel it !" 

r-^ Signora!^'— 

— ^^ Nay, 'tis past a doubt — It's true 
I have quitted ray sick bed since yester- 
day ^ . but I know wdj th^t I am soon to 
r»tum to it, never to leave it piore.-^ 
AAd thfifefpre . . , , therefore I now arf? 
your pardop, Sig^aor, for the vexatipji 
wkich I was oblige to cav^e to you th? 
hst tii?)^ we met/'— 

Flodoarde rq)Ued not. 

-t->^ WtU you not forgive ij*$ ? — You 
mxisfc b« very diffi<^ult to 5ip5)?i8iae 

Flodoardo fixed his eyes on her coun- 

-tea*Di&? with ^ ^adanchply ^ijb — ^Ro- 

- o 4 sabella 
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sabella extended her hand, towards 
him-— 

— ^^ Will you refuse my ofl^red 
hand ? Shall all be forgotten ?" — 

— " Forgotten, Lady? Never! ne^ 
ver ! — ^Every word and look of yours is 
stamped on my memory, n^ver to be 
efiaced. I cannot forget a transaction 
in which you bore a part ; I cannot foEr 
get the scene that past between us, every 
circumstance is too preciou$ and sacred. 
— ^As to pardon*\ .' . . — ^He took her ex- 
tended hand, and prest it respectfully to 
his lips — ^^ I would to Heaven, dear 
Lady, that you had in truth injured me 
much, that I might have much to fbr-^ 
give you — ^Alas L I have at present no- 
thing to pardon."-— 

JBoth were now silent ; at length Ro- 

3ab^ 



201 

sabdia r^umed the conversation by say- 
ing-^** Yqu have made, a long absence 
from Venice J did you travel fer ?*' 

—«^ I did.^'— . 

— " And received much pleasure from 
your journey?'*— . 

— ^^ Much ; for every wher^ I heard 
the praises of Rosabella.'' — 

— ^^ Count Flodoardo!*' — she inter- 
rupted him with a look of reprehension, 
but in ^gentle voice, ** would you again 
ofiend me ?" — 

— ^ That will soon be out of my 
power— Perhaps you can guess what are 
mypr^nt intentions/' — 

— ." To resume your travels soon ?"— - 

— ^' Exactly 
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ftet, still would hts friendship be insttf* 
fident to make me happy/'-^ 

— *^ Does then your ha|q[wne5s re- 
quire so much ?" — 

— ^^ It does ; much more than I have 
mentioned, infinitdy more! — ^But'one 
boon can make me happy-^I have 
begged for it on my knees/' — ^He qiughl; 
her hand, and prest it eagerly to his 
Hps— *' I have begged for it> Rosabella, 
• . . . and my stiit has been rejected !" — 

— ^ You are a strange enthusiast !** 
she said with difficulty, and scarcely 
knew what she said 5 while Flodoardo 
drew her gently nearer to him, and 
murmured in a suppplicating voice-^ 
^^Rosabefla!" 

'i What.wQuld you of me ?"-t- i * - 1 

— *«My 



t > . * 
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,1 — ^^ My happiness !" — 

She gazed upon him for a moment 
undecided, then hastily drew away her 
handy and exclaimed — ^^ Leave me this 
moment, I command you! Leave me, 
for Heaven's sake!" — 

;Flodo9fdo clasped his hands together 
ia ,4e^?^i:i ^4 angui^tih--l\e -to hk 
head in token i^frobedience i he left her 
tyith slpw jstepsj a|id a melancholy air, 
and as h^ past the threshold, turned to 
bid her farewell for ever. Suddenly.she 
ru^^^. towards him, caught his/hand, 
andpreat It tp her heart. . 

,. jiqdoardoT she cried, "lam thine!*' 
and sank motiosless at his feet. 
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A danger-ous Promise: ■ ' ' " 
Akb now who \<^ «> bkst^^ tiie 

Kfa own ; he hafd heard thfe 'wiSlftd^E* 
sentence f^ondanded by the lips of 
Rosiabefla-^e raised her «ir6ift Ih^ 
grouftdf and jdited her on a sopBa-^ 
Her blue eye^ d06n undosed thenMdh^e^ 
once more, and the firiM: object i^4:i£di 
they beheld was Flodoardo kneeling; at 
her -feet, while w^fth twie arm he-cndr- 
ded her Waist. Her head sank txpatt 
the shoiilder of the man for whom she 
had wept so many tears, for whom she 
had breathed so many sighs, who had 
occupied so many of her thoughts by 

day. 
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day^ i^ho had been preset In so maiiy 
df htt dfeaftis by iright. 

i^^they g2kz#d in silent i^ptwe on 
«idi o^r^ they ^rgoi tkii th^ t»«ri^' 
mortstts s they seined to be irai»tK)tt^d 
to ^ b^idf , bi«r«fif woiid. Ro^beUa 
tilought thM the chamber in whicrh she 
sat wks tranrformed into an earthly 
Fd^diie) 4ni4slble s^fftf^ s^eni^d t^ 
hallow by their protecting" piresefftce th^ 
indulgence of her innocent affection; 
arid ato^ 'pdtired fotlto &Bri»<a^et thanks 
to 'Ifim who hod giv^ het an headrt 
mi$ceptS>to of love. 

Through the whole course of man's 
^stMOe ^uch a ^oin^nt as this occurs 
bltt Oflc^; Happy is he who sighs for 
its tirli^^^ happy is he who when if 
arrives has a soUl Wo^tthy of its enjoy- 
ment ; happy is even he for whom that 
tiiom^ftfr ha^ lon^ been past, s6' it past 

not 
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not unenjoyed, for the recollection of it 
sdli is predous. Sage philosophise in 
vain do you assure us thaf the raptures 
of a moment like this are mere illusioiis 
of an heated ima^adon^ scarcely more 
solid than an enchanting dream, which 
&des before the sunbeams of truth and 
reason. Alas I does there exist an 
happiness under the moon which owes 
not its charms in some degree to the 
magic of ima^nation. 

— ^''YouaredeartomejFlodoardor* 
murmured Rosabdla, for Camilla and 
her counsels were quite forgotten; 
** oh ! you are very, very dear !*'— * 

The youth only thanked her by 
dasping her still doser to his bosom, 
while, for the first time, he sealed her 
coral lips with his own. 

At that moment the door was sud- 
denly 
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denly t^town open 5 the Dog^ Afidreas 
re-ent^^ the apartment ; the expected 
strangeir had been suddenly taben Ui, 
and Andreas was no sooner at fiberty 
thaif^ he hastened to rgoin his favourite. 
The rustfing of* his garments rouzed 
the lovers from their dream of bBss. 
Rosabella started from Plodoardo's 
ttdbrace with a cry of terror ; Flodoardo 
^hfted his kneeling posfture, yet seemed 
by no means disconcerted at the dis^ 
covery. 

Andfeas ga^ed upon them for some 
mmtitcs, with a look which exprest at 
toftce anger, mdancholy, and the most 
heart^felt disappointment. He sighed 
deejAy, cast his eyes towards Hea^ren, 
tod in silence turned to leave the 
cipartment* 

— ^^ Stay yet one moment, noble 
Andreas/' cried the Florentine. 

P The 
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The Doge turned, and Flpcjoard^^ 
threw himself at his feet, .Andrea^; 
looked down with calm and serious 
digQity on. the kneeling oflfender, by 
whom his friendship ^ad been so un- 
worthily rewarded, and by whom hi? 
confidence had been so cruelly betrayed. ^ 

— ^^ Young man," said he in a stera 
voice, " the attempt to excuse yourself 
must be fruitless."— ^ / , ; 

— ^^ Excuse myself 1" interrupted 
Flodoardo boldly ; " no, my Lord, I 
need no excuses for loving Rosabella j 
'twere for him to excuse himself whgi 
had seen Rosabella, and «/?t loved her— 
yet if it is indeed a crime in me that I 
adore Rosabella. • • . 'tis a crime of which 
Heaven itself will absolve me, since it 
formed Rosabella so worthy to be 
. adored !" — * 

—"You 



— *' You seem to lay too much stres^ 
oh this fantastic apology/* answered 
the Doge contem{>tubusly; " at least 
you cannot expect that it should • have' 
much weight with me.**-—- * ' • 

-— " I say it once more, my Lord/' 
resumed flodoardo, while he rose from 
the ground, " that I intend to make rid 
apology. I mean n9t to excuse my love 
for Rosabella, but to request your 
approbation of that love — ^Andreas, I 
adore your niece 5 I demand her for my 
bride/'— 

The Doge started in astonishment at 
this bold and unexpected request. 

— " It is true,** continued the Flo- 
rentine, " I am no more than a needy, 
unknown youth, and it seems a piece 
of strange temerity ' when such a nian 
proposes himsdf to espouse the heiress 
p 2 of 
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of the Venetiaa Doge» But, by Heayen, 
I am confident that the great Anikeas> 
means not to bestow his RosabeHa on 
one of those whose claims to favour are 
overflowing cofiers, extensive territories, 
and sounding titles, or who vainly deco- 
rate their insignificance with the glory 
obtauied by their ancestors ; glory of 
which they are themselves incapaUe of 
acquiring a single ^ray, I ac^owledge 
ixeely that I have ^ jet perfbrmi^d no 
actions which make me deservii^ such ^ 
reward as RosabeUa ; but it shall not be 
long ere I will perform such actions^ or 
perish in the attempt." — 

The Doge turned ftom him with a 
look of displeasure. 

- —7" Oh ! be not iiKensed with him, 
dear uncle !" .said Rosabella : she hast- 
ene4 to detain the Doge, threw her 
\vhite arms xouJOLd.his neck fondly, 

an^ 
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and concealed in fab' bosom the tears 
with which her couatenance was b^ 
4ewe(L 

-i*-" Make your demands !" continued 
FlodoardOy still addressing himself to the 
Dogie ; ^ say what you wish me to do^ 
and what you would have me become^ 
in order to obtain from you the hand 
of RosabeHa. Ask what you will, I will 
look on the task, however diffieuk, as 
nothing more than sport and pastime* 
By Heaven, I v/ould that Venice were 
at this moment exposed to the most 
imminent danger, and that ten thousand 
daggers were unsheathed agsdnst your 
fife; Rosabella my reward, how certain 
shouki I be to rescue Venice, and strike 
the t«^ thousand daggers down." — 

-^** I have served tl^ republic faith- 
fully and fervently for many a long 
year,*' aiiswcared Andreas with a . bitter 
p 8 smile ^ 
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smile ; '* I haverisqtied my life without 
hesitation ; I have shed my blood with 
profusion ; I asked nothing for my 
reward but to pass my old age in soft 
tranquillity, and erf this reward hav€ I 
been <:heated. My. bosom-friends, the 
companions of my youth, the confidents 
of my age, have been torn from me by 
the daggers of banditti- — ^and you, Flo- 
doardO) you on whom I heaped all 
favours, have now deprived me of this 
my only last remaining comfort.— 
Answer me, Rosabella; hast thoii in 
truth 'bestowed thy heart on Flodoardo 
ifrevocably?*^ 

- One hand of Rosabella's still rested 
on her uncle's shoulder j: with the other 
she dasped Flodoardo's, and prest it 
fondly against her heart — ^Yet Flodoardo 
s^med^ill unsatisfied. No sooner had 
the Doge's question struck his ear, than 
^113 count-ensCnce became dejected ; and 
\ ' '- p J* though 
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ffeoii^R' his harfid returned the pressure 
of Rosatfella's, he shook his head mourn- 
fully, with iaii ait' of doubt, and cast on 
her a penetrating look, as would he have 
read ^e seci^ets of her inmost souL • - 

Andreas A^thdrew himself geutly 
from Rosabella's ^rm; and for some time 
paced the apartment slowly, with a 
Gountenance^ sad and earnest. Rosabella 
sank upon a sopha which stood neat 
her^ and wept. Flodoardo eyed the 
Doge, tod waited for his decision with 
impatience. 

Thus past some minutes. An awfiil 
silence ,reign^ through the chamber; 
Andreas seemed to be labouring ivith 
some resolution of dreadful importance; 
The lovers wished, yet dreaded, the 
conchision of the scene, and with every 
moment their anxiety became* more 
painful. 

p4 —"Flo- 
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-^« Plodoardoi'* at leBgth said the 
Doge, and suddenly stood stiU in thq 
middle of the chamber. Flodoardo ad* 
vanced with a respectful air^^" Yoxmg 
man^^ he continued, ^^ I am ^ leQ^g^ 
resolved ; Rosabella loves you, nor will 
I oppose the decision of her hearty but 
Rosabdla is much too precious ta adimt 
of my bestowing her on the first who 
thinks fit to demand her — the man to 
whom I ^ve h«r, must be wcwrthy such 
a gift : she must be the reward of hi) 
f^rvices, nor can he do services so great 
that such a reward will not overpay 
them. — Your claims on the republic's 
gratUude are as yet but trifling } an op* 
portunity now ofiers of rendering us an 
csBwtial service — ^The inurderer of Co- 
nairi, Manfrone, and Lonaellmo* . • ^ Go, 
bring him hither !^— AKve or de^ thou 
mu$t bring to this pabce the tettrib]« 
bM#ti-king> JMHnct /"—^ 



At 
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. At tUs unes^pected conclusion c^ a 
speech^ on which his happiness or de- 
spair depended, Flodoardo started back; 
the ci^onr fled from his cheeks. 

\ — " My noble LordK' he said at 
length hesitatingj " you know weij 
thau . • . 



if 



— ^'^ I know well/' interrupted An* 
dre^,." how difficult a task I enjcan, 
when I require the delivery of AbeiUno* 
For myself I swear, that I had rather a 
thousand times force my passage with a 
jingle vessel through the whofe Turkish 
fleet, and carry oflF the adnural's shk^ 
from the midst of them, than attempt 
to seize this Abellino, who seems to have 
entef^d into a compact with Luctfer 
himsdf : who is to be found every 
where and no where ; whom so many 
have seen, but whom w one knows ; 

whose 
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whosef cautibiiS snbtilety Kas bVcnight to 
shame the vigilance of our State*ii?q[M-^ 
sitoTs, of the College of Ten, and of al! 
their legions of spies and sbirri ; whose 
very name strikes teiTor into the hearts 
6f the bravest Venetians, and from whose 
Qagger I myself am 'not safe upon riiy 
throne ! — I know well, FlodOardo, ho\v 
much I ask; but I know also how much 
I proffer. — ^You seem irresolute ? — ^You 
are silent ?^—Flodoardo, I have long 
watched^ you with attention ; ' I have 
discovered in you marks of a superior 
genius, arid tlierefbre I am induced to 
iiiake such a demand. If any one is 
stble to cope with Abellino, thou art the 
man^^ — ' — ^I wait your answer.'* — 

Flodoardo paced the chamber in' 
silence. Dreadful was the enterprize 
proposed : woe to him should Abellino 
discovet hi& purpose!— But Rosabella 

was 
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was the refward-} Heicast-a look on the 
beloved-one^ and resolved to risque 
every thing. . 

^ Ife adyanced towards the Doge* ; . 

Andreas — ^Now then, Hodoardo ? 
Your resolution ? 

Flodoardo — Should I deliver Ahelli- 
no into your power, do you solemnly 
swear that Rosabella shall be my bride? 

Andreas — She shall! and not till 
then. ' ^ ^ 

Rosabella— Ah ! Flodoardo, I fear this 
Aindertaking will end fatally. Abellino 

is so crafty, ... so dreadful Oh ! 

look well to yourselfy for should you 
meet with this detested monster, whose 
dagger, • • . 

Flo- 
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Flodo^rdo — [interrupdiig her hastUy] 
--**Oh! silehce, Rosabella !-^at le^^ d- 
low me to hope !— Noble Andreas,^ give 
me your hand, .and pledge your princely 
word that Abellino once in y<mr power, 
nothing shall prevent me from being 
Rosabella's hndband. 

Andreas — ^I swear it; deliver into my 
power, either alive or dead, this most 
dangerous foe of Venice, and nothing 
shall prevent Rosabella from being your 
wife. In pledge of which I here give 
you my princely hand. 

Flodoardo grasped the Doge's hand 
in sflence, and shodc it thrice. He 
turned to Rosabella, and seemed on the 
point of addressing her, when he sud- 
denly turned away, struck has forehead, 
and measured the apartment with dis* 
ordered and unsteady steps. The clock 

I in 



331 

la the tower of St. Mark's church struck 
five. ; • • 

-r^Time flies!'' cried Flodoardoj 
" no more delay then. In four-and- 
tw^nly houjfs will I jproduce in this very 
{kalace this dreaded bravo, . Abellino/'-— 

Andreas shook his head — ^^ Young 
man,** said he, " be less confident in 
yottr pixxodses ; , I shall have more £dth 
in your performance/* 

Jlodoardo— [serious and firm] — ^Let 
things terminate as they may^ either I 
will keep my word, or never again wSl 
cross the threshold of your palace— I 
have discovered some traces of the mis- 
creant, and I trust that I shall amuM 
you to-morrow, at this time and in this 
place, with the rq>re3ents^tkiii of a 
comedy \ but should it prove a tragedy 
i^st^y G^d's wiU be done. 

Andreas — 
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Andreas— Remember, that too much 
haste is dangerous ; rashness will destroy 
even the frail hopes of success, which 
you may reasonably indulge at present. 

FIodoardo-^Rashness, my Lord ? H^ 
who has' lived as / have lived, and sut 
fered what / have suffered, must have 
been long since cured of rashness; 

• 'RosabeHa- — [taking his hand]-*— Yet 
be not too confident of your awn 
strength, I beseech you ! Dear Flodo- 
ardo, my unde loves you, and his 
idvice is wise ! Beware of Abelliho's 
dagger! 
\ '• . : • .'* • • 

Flodoardo — ^The best way to escape 
his dagger is not to allow him time to 
«se it: within four-and-twenty hours 
must the deed be done, or never. — 
Now then, iHustrious Prince, I take my 
leave of you j to-morrow I doubt not 

to 
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tb; coaviflce you . that nodiing is. too 
nracii for love to venture. 

Aridreas-^Right ; to venture; — ttut 
to atcbieve ? 

*■/ ' ' ' . • . -•• 

. « Blodoardo--TAk! • that must depen4 

— ^He .paused suddenly ; again: 

hisfsyesi were fastened eagerly on those, 
of Rosabella; and it was evident thsU; 
with every moment .his uneasiness 
acquire^. &esh strength— He resumed 
his discoursie to Andr^, with a move- 
ment of impatience; ^ «^ ; 

— " Noble Andreas/* said he, ^' do 
not rnakia ihe disptrlted!; — ^rat!herletme 
try whether^! cannot linsiiire you with' 
more confidence of my success. I must 
first request you to order a splendid 
entertainment to be prepare4. At thk 
hour in the afternoon of to-morrow let 
me find all .the principal persons, .la 

Venice, 
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Venice, both men and women, assembled 
in this chamber; for should my hopn 
be realized, I would willingly have 
i^ectators of my triumph. Particularly, 
let the venerable members of the Ccdkg^ 
of Ten be invited, in order that they 
may at last be brought face to &^ce ^th 
thisterrible AbeUino, agsutist whom they 
have 90 long been ei^gaged ixi fruttleM 
war£i«. 

Andria$---{;af):er ^eing hii6 MPM 
time with ^ look of mln^l^ isufpriacd 
and uncertainty] — They ghsifi be pir^^ 
sent. 

Fbdoardo— I understand abo^ that 
aiiice C^nari's ddacth you klim' bem 
reoondledto the Car^&aalQonsaga ; and 
\ thtt lie has convinced you how ui^UBt 
were the (x^gudices with wiadckConari 
had imq^red you again^ the tkotM 
Farosd, ContaruiQ^and th&apest of thtt 

society— 
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Bodety-^During my. late exqumohs I 
have heard much m pmse of these 
young men, which makes me wish to 
show myself to them in a favourable 
light — ^If you have no objection, let me 
beg you to invite them also, 

Andreas — ^You shall be gratified* 

. Flodoardo — One thing more, which 
had nearly escaped my memory .-^Let 
no one know the motive of this enter- 
tainpient, till the whole company is 
assembled Tlien let guards be placed 
around the palace, and indeed it may be 
as well to place them even before the 
doors of the saloon ; for in truth this 
Abellino is such a desperate villain, that 
too many precautions cannot be taken 
against him. The centinels must have 
their pieces loaded ; and, above all things, 
they must be strictly charged, on pain 
C of 
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d£ deaths to let jevwjr one euter^ \mi no 
Dfie quit the doamfaeri 

AfKk^as — ^An tJsiis shaH be done 
fmnctually. 

Flodoardo — ^I have nothing more to 
say — Noble Andreas, £arew?fi*.-rT.itosa- 
bella. . . . To-morrow, when the dock 
strikes fsm^ ym shaU meet tgaui, or 

H^ said, and ru^hod out of the ^^[nfefr 
meat — Ai^e^ shook M» headi rASt 
Rosabella wok ^RPii bervAckf a bomoBh 
and wept bitt^jrly. 
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The midnight meeting. 

^VieroKY!*^ shouted Parozzi as 
her m^ed into the Cardinal Gonzaga's 
AfBBbep, where the chief conspirators 
were all • assembled } ^ our work goes 
on bravely! Flodoardo returned this 
moniing to Venice, and AbeHino has 
lireadf received the required sum." 

^ XSonzaga^ — ^Flodoardo does not want 
ftSents^ I had raAer he should Hve and , 
jiSltt ow pajrty. He is seldom off hi$ 
^ciara • • * " 

Parozzi — Such vagabonds may w^ 
be cautious \ they must not forget them- 
*' ' q2 selves 



228 

selves who have so much to conceal 
from others. 

Falieri — Rosabella, as I understand, 
by no means sees this Florentine with 
uniavourable eyes. 

Parozzi — Oh! wait till to-morrow, 
and then he may make love to the devil 
and his grandmother, if he likes it— 4 
Abellino by that time wiU have wr^ng 
his neck round, I warrant yon ! .; : _ r 

Contarino; — ^It is strange, that in spita 
of all enquiries I can learn but littl^ 
at Florence respecting this Flodoardo. 
My letters inform me that some thne 
ago there did eidst a family of Hm 
name ; but it has been long ^xtinct^ Olf 
if any of its descendants are stall In 
being at Florence, their existence is 
quite a secret. . : 

Gon- 
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1 /©onaa^^-Arfe you all irivifed to the 
Doge^s to-morrow ? 

Contarino — ^AU of us without ex; 
jceptioii.'. "" !'\ '' ' ' • ^ 

: Goniaga-^That is well ; it se^ms that 
my reootnmendations have obtained 
60me weight with him, since his trium- 
viriite' has been iremoved— And in^the 
tivening a masked balhis to be given ; did 
not the Doge's Chamberlain say so? 

c Falieri-^— He did. 

Mmm^HO— I only hope there is no 
trick in all this — ^I£ he should havel^een 

given an hint of our conspiracy 

Mercy on us, my teeth chatter at the 
tho^ight. 

Gonzaga — ^Absurd ! By what means 
v^/e [ W q8 ' sho^d 
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slioi^ld our de$igii» li^e beea-^Biule 
Imown to him? The ilimghimp^ 
sible ! 

Memmo— Impossible ? Whatt ^ea 
there's scarce a cut-purse, house-breaker^ 
or vagabond Ifi Venice who has liot 
beeli enlisted in oiht service^ woofal it be 
so Strang i£ the Doge dbcovbred a littb 
of the business ? A arccardt ^hfch is 
kttown to *) many, hbw should it 
escape his penetration? . .^ 

Contarino Simplefon f the sime 

thing happens to bim^ which happens 
to bfetrayed husbands ; ivery osne- can 
see the horns except iht tazd V/bA 
carries therii* And yfet I confess it il 
fott tinte th^ we sfaotild realize mA 
projects, and prevent the possibiiitf of 
our being betrayed* 

falieri^ — ^You are ri^ht, £riend j every 

thing 



tiling fe Mdlf r ^^ A^ V the somirr tiat 
th^Mtow is »erack the better* 

Parozzi — ^Nay, the discontented po- 
pttlad^y Vptedl at preiis^nt sides with us, 
wotAd he perfettly WeH pleased if th^ 
sport began this very night ; delscy th^ 
.business longer, and their anger against 
Andlfe3& y^ fc6oI, afld render th^m Uftfit 
for our purposes* 

Contarbo — ^Then let us decide the 
game at6nce; be to-moitow the impor- 
tant day ! Leave the Doge to my disposal; 
m at least engage to bury my poignard 
ifl his heart, and thto tet th^ business 
end as it may, bfie 6f twb things must 
happen : either we shall r&cue ourselves 
from all trouble and venation, by throw- 
ing every thinj^ iritc uproar and confb- 
*lcn, Or else we SiaJl sail with a firil 
wind from this ctsrsed world to another. 

q4 Parozzi — 
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Parozzi«-^Mark me, friends ; we must 
go armed to the Doge's entertain- 
ment. 

Gonzaga— All the members of the 
College of Ten have been pvticularly 
invited. . • • 

Falieri— Down with every man of 
them ! 

Memmo— Aye, aye! Fine talking I 
but suppose it should turn out to be 
*' down with ourselves V^ — 

Falieri — ^Thou white-livered wretch! 
Stay at home then, and take care of your 
worthless existence — ^But if our attempt 
succeeds, come not to us to re-imburse 
you for the sums which you have already 
iidvanced. Not a oequin shall be pal4 
ypu bagk, depend on't, 

Memmo 
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-> Memmo— -You wrong me, Falieri} 
If you wish to prove my courage, draw 
your sword, and measure it against 
mine ! I am as brave 2is yourself j but^ 
thank heaven, I ain not quite ^o hot- 
headed 

Gonzaga — ^Nay, even suppose that the 
event should not answer our expecta- 
tions ; Andreas once dead, let the popu^ 
lace $torm if it pleases ; the protection 
of his Holiness will sanction our pro- 
ceedings. 

•Menfuno — ^The Pope ? May we count 
pn his protection ? 

Gonzaga— [throwing him a letter] — 
Read there, unbeliever ! — ^The Pope, I 
tell you, must protect us, since one of 
pur objects is profest to be the ^sertion 
of the rights of St. Peter's Chair in Veg- 
nice, Pry'thee, Memmo, teaze us no 

more 
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tA(»t *n[th iudi &«lbtS, bxit tet'Gdftta- 
rino^is pr(yp6$^ b6 adopted att OACe.^ Out 
tiimfederates ttiilst be 1^^ t6 I^ 

f ozzi^s pahtce with sdl dflSgeticev Ittd 
there furnished tvith i^€h tt^e^poh* U 
are necessary. Let the stroke of ttkid-- 
night be the signal for Contarino's 
tjuitting the ball-rootn, and hastettifig to 
seizes the atsenal: Salviati, ttrho Com- 
mands there, is In 'mr ititerests^ ^d 
%iil throw cfpeti the gates at the first 
isuttiimons. ' ' 

Falieri — ^The Admiral Adorno, as 
soon as he hears the aknto-beD, Ivill 
immediately lead his peo0e to dt# "AV- 
sistance. 

Rtr&zzi-^Oh! <yatsu<!tess IseeftriA! 

Cofliarind— Only let us take dtt-e tb 
^ftkfe th^ €onforidn n& genet A as pb&A- 
We J our ^Vei's^ies inufi* be k^pt in the 

dark 



difdb who iMrrtibe&r:infifcd& toA ^o 
tJKsr ibes^: aoslllait btiti dur^ own ^attf 
must be left ignorant as, fo/tiie i^famsr^ 
the ori^, axid the object of the up* 

-.71 ^ ibi-.v rh c:J rnhltc .•. ';•- , ' . • ! :.-- 

aGtifindfeg.tfaebusioea^^eilMgtb Iti hmt 
timimoQtmVd6eaB[MMdbirt *j 

j£^li0ii-^lbiciedl^^avt^^^«^ dlstlltfat^d 
the lariiitB: ilbaanfls^ by ^'^vlltd^' we are i^ 
t^09|pia>i iporpfibrtiskms ? 

' ■ * 

^apsQskki^'^ryt :^t^ dSn^ ffdtafie di^ 

agOiiv i .;•, ./ ^ , •; ; .' . 

iK(ftss»y'td ^ ^a oti the siit^e<^ 
Comrades, fill your goblets ! We Witt 
not meet again together till our work 

Memmo 
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liot be.iniPwisaLtditctaiderthe matt^ 
over.again codly. . irt : ji ' 

Contarino— P^! consideration ami: 
prudence have nothing to do with a re^ 
bellibn: d^paii' aad m^neass-in^tfais case 
are better cQunsdkffs. Hic; wqrk ones. 
begun, the cdn8titittiQnd£VeBioe once; 
boldly overturned, so that no one can 
^U whplloia^er and ^idioiis sui^ect, 
i^n consideratkm.^niltlie of service in' 
instructing us hpWLifair it may be neces- 
sary for our interests to push the confu- 
sicHf. — C^Qie, firiendsi ! .fill, fiU,' I saylf— 
I cannot help laughing when I rdBect: 
that, by giving this entertainment to- 
]ncn:row,4i>Q Doge hinise}f kindly affoid^ 
u^ an opportunity of cp^ecuting our: 

Parozzi— As to f^pdoardc^ £.1 toqjsj 

upon 
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upq^j!ji%W!i^|d¥W.y?.g»^^ yet 

it will . be asr well tCK bave a conference; 
with Abellino. 

Contarino— That care we will leave 
to you, Rirozzi, and in the mean while 
here's the health of Abdlino ! 

All— AbelBno ! ^ 

Gonzaga— And success to our enter- 
prize to-morrow. 

Memmo— rU drink that toast with afl 
my heart. 

AU'-^-Stccess to to-morrow's enter- 
prize ! 

Patozsu— -The wine tastes well, and 
every iace looks gay-— F^s ^ght-and- 

forty 
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mSBbt wfeeh two ni^tsiiencc ve meet 
again ?— No matter ! 

. ' . •-'/ . . , •"•' ,*. ' ' 
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CHAP, m 

Thfi deckive day. 

t Tkfi ntKt morning eveiy thkig fa Ve- 
weu^Kemed as tranqjufl as if nothifig 
HiMt than ordinary was on the point of 

taldng ft^P^; ^^ y^^ ^^ ^ei^ &^ 
^adation,^ nervier had a more important 
d^y rose oft the repufa^. 

The iiahabltaDts of the diocai pahee 
vmte m aao^n ea%. The impatient 
Afidreas forsook the couch onb which he 
had past a sleepless and anxious nl^it^ 
as soon as the first sunbeams penetrated 
through the lattice of his chamber* 
RosabdQa 1^ employed the hours of 
rest m dreams of £lodoard<^, and she s^ 
a^^med ju> b# ilreas»iiig of him, evetr 

- after 
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after sleep was fled. Camilla's love for 
her fair pupil had broken her repose ; 
she loved Rosabella as had she been her 
daughter, and was aware that on this 
interesting day depended the love-sick 
girPs whole future happiness. For 
some time Rosabella was unusually gay; 
$he sang to her harp the most lively ailrs, 
and jested with Camilla £or looking so 
seripus and so uneasy : but when midt 
day approached, her sfmts began ta for-r 
sake her,.; She quitted her:instrumenty 
and paced the chamber witli, unsteady 
steps^ With every succeeding hour her 
heart palpitated with greater pain and 
violence, ; and she trembled in expecta* 
lipn of the scejbe which was soon to taka 

The most illustrious persons in Venice 
already filled her unde's palace; the 
afternoon so much; dreaded, and yet so 
much desired^wascomr} and.theDo^ 

,. now 



n&w desired Camilla to conduct his niece 
to the great saloon, where she was ex* 
pfected with impatience by all those who 
were of most consequence in the re- 
public^ 

Rosabella sank on her knees before a 
statue of the Vir^Ui — " Plessed Lady 1'' 
she exclaimed with lifted hands, " have 
mercy on me ! Let ^U to*day end 
well !"~ 

Pale as death did she enter the cham* 
ber, in which, on the day before, she had 
acknowledged her love for Flodoardp^ 
and Hodoardo had sworn to risque his 
life to obtain Jier. — ^Flodoardo was not 
yet arrived* 

The assembly was brilliant, the con- 
versation was gay. They talked over 
the politics of the day, and discussed 
the various occurrences of Europe. 
R . The 



Hie Caf dmal aad <;k)Marino wer« ^- 
gs^ed in a conf^irf npe with the Doge» 
while Memmo, PMro^zi, and Falierr 
stood Silent together^ and revolved the 
project whose execution was to take 
place at midnight. 

The weather was dark and tempestu- 
ous. Th? wind roared among the waters 
of the canal, and the vanes of the palace- 
towers creaked shrilly and discordantly- 
One storm of rain foflowed hard upou 
another. 

The clodc struck four. The cheeks 
of Rosabella, if pos^ble, became paler 
than before* . Andrea^ whispered $$me>- 
what to his chamberl^n. Iiji a few ini-' 
nutes the tread of armed men seemed 
appro^bing th0 doors of the salpon, 
aiwj^oon after the clattering <?f w^fapOQ^ 
^as heard. \ • 

: / Instantly 
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Instantly > stidden sfleiice reigned 
through the whole, assembly. The 
young courtiers broke off their love- 
sjpeeches abruptly, and the ladies stop- 
ped in their criticisms upon the last new 
fashions. The statesmen dropped their 
political discussions, and gazed on each 
other in silence and anxiety. 

The Doge advanced slowly into the 
midst of the assembly. Every eye was 
fixed upon hitn. The h^irts of the con- 
spirators beat psunfuUy. 

— ^** Be not surprised, my friends," 
said Andreas, " at these unusual pre- 
cautions ; they relate to nothing which 
ixeed interfere with the pleasures of this 
Society. You have all heard but too 
much of the Bravo Abellino, the mur- 
derer of the procurator Conari, and of 
my faithful counsellors Manfrorie attd 
Xomellino, and to whose dagger my it 
r2 lustrious 
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lustxious guest the Prince of Monaldes- 
chi has but lately fallen a victim. This 
miscreant, the object of aversion to 
every honest man in Venice, to whom 
nothing is sacred or venerable, and who 
has hitherto set at defiance the whole 
vengeance of the republic • . . before 
another hour expires, perhaps this out- 
cast of hell may stand before you in this 
very saloon. 

All — [astonished^ — Abdlinp ? ■ 
What ? the bravo AbelUno ? 

Gonzaga — Of his own accord?. 

Andreas — ^Noj not of his. own ac- 
cord, in truth ; but flodoardo of Flo- 
rence has undertaken to render this im- 
portant service to the republic, to seiie 
Abellino, cost what it may, and conduct 
lum hither at the risque of his life. 

ASe- 
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A Senator— -The engagement will be 
difficult to fulfil ! I doubt much Flodo- 
ardo*s keeping his promise. 

Anbther^^But if Hfe should perforni 
it, the obligation which Flodoardo will 
Jay upon ^ the rejpublic will not be tri- 

A third-^Nay, we shall be all .his 
debtors^ nor do I know how we can re-: 
ward Flodoardo for so important a ser7 
vice. 

Andreas— Be that my task. Flodo- 
ardo has demanded my niece in marri- 
age^; if l\e perfornis his promise, Rosa- 
bella Shall ^e his reward. 

An gazed pn each other in silence, 
§onie.;with looks expressing the most 
• heart-felt satisfaction, and ethers with, 
glances of , envy and surprize. 

r3 FaUeri 
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.Fallen — [in a low voice]} — P^oi^zi^ 
how will this end ? 

Memmo — ^As I live, the very idea 
makes me shake a$ i^; I had a fever. ! 

Parozzi — [smiling contemptuously^ 
—It's very Jikely that Abellino should 
suffer himself to be caught ! 

Contarino — ^Pray inform me, Sigaors, 
have any of you ever met this Abellino 
face to face ? 

Several Noblemen at once — 'Not I ! 
never! 

A Senator-;-He is a kind of spectre^ 
who only appears now and then, when 
he is least expected and desijred. 

Rosabella — ^I saw him once !— Never 
again shall I forget ike monster I 

Andreas 
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Andrets^^And my later ^iew witi 
loiQ b too wdl kmyvm to tmkd k need- 
ful for me to relate it 

Memmo^-fl hanr^ hetod a tho^stod 
storiea about this miscreant^ the cme 
more wonderfid than the other; aad for 
my ovm part^l verily bdieve that he ia 
Satan himself ia a ham^ form. I must 
say, that I think it woiJd be wiser not 
to let him, be farai^tin amiOiig us, for 
he is capable of strangling us aH as w« 
stand here, one after another, without 
mercy! — 

— *^ Gracious heaven !" soreamed se- 
vesrsd^ of the kdies ^ ^^ you don't say so ^ 
What! strangle us in this very dtam** 
ber?" 

CaKitarino**^The principal pomt i^^ 

whether flodoardo will get the better of 

bim^ or be of Flodoardo : now I would 

R 4 lay 
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lay a heavy wager, that the Florentme 
will return without having finished the 
business. 

,A Senator— And /would engage, on 
the contrary, that there is but one man 
in Venice who is arable of seizing 
Abellino, and that that man isHodoardo 
of Florence. The moment that I be- 
came acquainted with him, I propheded 
that one day or lother he would play 
a brilliant part in the annals of his« 
tory. 

Another Senator— I think with you, 
Signor; never was I so much struck 
with a man at first sight as I .was with . 
Flodoardo. 

Contarino— A thousand sequins On 
Abellino's hot being taken . • ; . unless 
death should have taken him first. 

The 
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Th6 tlrst Senator — ^A thousand se^ 
quins on Flodoardo seizing him, . • . 

Andreas — ^Arid delivering hinat up to 
me^ either alive or dead* 

Contarino — ^Illustrious Signors, you 
are witnesses of the wager— My Lord 
Vitalba, there is .my hand on it — ^A 
thousand sequins ! 

The Senator — ^Donel 

Contarino— [smiling] — ^Many thank$ 
for your gold, Signor : I look on it as 
already in, my purse. Mod^ardo is a 
clever gentleman^ no doubt; ye^I wout^ 
advise him to take good care of him- 
^f, for he will find that Abellino 
knows a trjck pr two, or I am much 
jnistaken. 

Gonzaga — ^May I request your High- 
ness 
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jiess to inform me, whether Ftodcttrdo 
b attended by the shkri i 

Andreas*-*No, he is alone ; near four* 
and-twenty hours Kavie elapsed since he 
set out in pursuit of the Bravo. 

• Cronzaga — [toContarino,withasnnIe 
of triumph] — ^I wish you joy of your 
thousand sequins, Signor. 

Contarino — [bowing respectfully])— 
Since your Excellency prophecies it, I 
can no bnger doubt my success. 

Memmo — I begki to. recover myself! 
Well J well ! Let us see the end. 

Three-and-twenty hours had elapsed 
since Flodoardo had entered into his 
rash engagement ; the four-and-twen* 
tieth now hastened to its completion ; 
and yet Flodoardo came not ! , 
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TA^ clock strikes five ! 

The Doge became une^y.. The 
senator Vitalba began to tremble for his 
thoiisand sequins^ and the conspirator} 
could not reistrain their spiteful laughter 
when (^(^taurino gravely dedar^ that he 
Wpuld gladly lose ii,ot one thouaaad se* 
guin3, but twenty^ if the loss of hia 
wager through^bellino's beii;ig captur^ 
Xjught bi^t^ secTjre th^ genersd safety (^ 
i^ republic. ,, ..;... ' 

.'•-..-■' . . • • . -^ • 

~^^ Hai^k !" cried Rosabella. " the' 
dock strikes five P* — 

AU listened tp the chimes in the tower 
of &, M^iL\ph}^Qhy ^ trepd)kd as 
:- they 
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they counted the strokes. Had not Ca- 
milla supported her, Rosabella would 
have sank upon the ground. The des- 
tined hour was past, and still Flodoardo 
came not ! 

The venerable Andreas felt a sincere 
affection for the Florentine: he shud- 
dered as he dwelt upon the probability 
that Abellino^s dagger had prevailed. 

Rosabefla advanced towards her uiifcli^ 
as would she hay ^spoken tB him'; fcut 
aiiki^ty fettered her tongue, and tears 
forced themselves! into her eyes. Sh^ 
struggled ' for a while to tonceaf her 
emotions, but the effort wlS toSi^ mucin 
for her. She threw herself on a sppha, 
wriang her hands, and prayed to the God 
of Mercy for help and cottifort, ' " ' 



n/A 



THie rest of the cotapdity either forihied 

[ up 
and 



groupes of ^*rhisperers, bt stroHed'ut) 
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and down the apartment in evident nh« 
easing. They would willingly have 
appeared gay and unconcerned, but 
they found it impossible to assume even 
an • affectation of gaiety— And thus 
^b^sed another hour, and still flodpardo 
came not. 

At that moment the evening sun 
broke through the douds, and a ray of 
its setting glory was thrown full upon 
the coimtenance of Rosabella — She 
started from the sopha, extended her 
anns towards the radiant orb, and exr^ 
claimed, while a smile of hope played 
ro^nd hei: lips — ^^^ God is merciful ! 
pod will have n:iqrcy too on me /" — 

Contarino— ^Was it at five o'dock 
that Flodoardo engaged to product 
Abellino? It is now a fall hour beyond 
bis time»: ,- * 
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The senator Vltalba-~Let him otif 
produoe him at last, and he may be a 
month beyond his time if he chutes. 

Andreas-^Hark !— ^No !— 45ilence ! sfc 
Iciice ! Surely I hear footsteps approach^ 
ing the saloon! 

The words were scarcely spoken when 
the folding doors were thrown open^ 
a»d Fkxloardo rti^ied into die room$ 
MrvdopcHi in ifiis mantle. His h^ 
fltrtomfed on the air in ^d disorder ; % 
cteep shade was thrown over his face by 
the droc^g pltimes of his iarretie^ 
fixmi which the raiji was flowkig; ex« 
treme meiandidty was imprest oii ^ 
his features; and he threw gloomy 
looks around him, as he bowed his 
head in salutation of the assemUy. 

Every one crowded round hint; ev^ry 
mouth was unclosed to question him ; 

eviery 
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i^very eye was fixed oa liis lace, as if 
ea^er to anticipate his answers. 

— ^^ Holy Virgin V^ exclaimed Mem- 
mo, " I am afraid that. . . . ** — 

— ^^ Be silent, Signer !" interrupted 
Contarino sternly; " there is nothing 
to. be afraid of." — 

— ^^ Illustrious Voietians !** it was 
thus that Flodoardo at length broke si* 
lence, and he spoke with the command- 
ing tone of a hero ; ** I conclude that 
his Highness has already made known 
to you the object o£ your being thus as- 
sembled. I come to put an end to your 
' anxiety ; but first, noUe Andreas, I must 
once more receive the assurance that 
Rosabella of Corfu shall become my 
bride, provided I deliver into your 
power the Bravo Abelliao. 

Andreas 
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Andreas — [examining his counte-> 
nance with extreme anxiety]*— Flodo- 
ardo. . • • have you succeeded ? Is Abel* 
Kno your prisoner ? 

Flodoardo — ^If Abellino is my j^on- 
er, shall Rosabella be my bride ? 

Andreas — ^Bring me Abellmo, aUve 
Or dead, and she is yours — ^I swear it 
beyond the power of retracting, and 
swear also that her dowry shall be 
royal ! 

Flodoardo — ^Illustrious Venetians, ye 
have heard the Doge*s oath ? 

All — ^We are your witnesses. 

Flodoardo— [advancing a few pace^ 
with a bold air, and speaking in a firm 
voice] — ^Well then! Abellino is in my 
power. ... is in yours ! 

All 
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M-~*^ Mnfu^od, and » k{a4 (^ vp- 
roar] — hi ours ? — Merdful heaveq l«« 
Where is he ?— Abdlino ? 

Aiidrea»-<4» lie cUad or Uviv^ ? 

FioaoNKlo-^He itfil Ikvifs, 

C««Wg»H?w^yi]— He live* ? 

F3odOBrdPr*{bavving ^ the Cardinat 
nspetiifoBy>^e still lives, Sigpor I 

RosabdQa-«-[presang Camilla to her 
]iQ8oa>} XHdst thou hear that, Caxtulla? 
Didst (iKm hear it?— The villain stiit 
Itvesi N9t one dsop of Uood has stained 
the innocent handk- of Flodgvdo. 

Th/t sesfttoc l^fidb8^-%Eer Cgota- 
xwc^ lliwwwQtt.i^thoiHM4ae9uia»«f 

s Ck>nta< 
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' Cohtarmo— So it shoiJd seem. Sig- 
ner ! • /.^ 

Andreas — ^My son, you have bound 
the repubfic to-*y0ii'for ever;-tiMi Iire- 
joice that it is to Flodoardo that she is 
indebted for a service so essential, i 

Vitalba— Arid permit-me, JiiJbk ^o- 
rentine, to thank you for this heroic act 
in the name df the senate of * Veiiice — 
Our first care' shall be tb'seejs out-4 re- 
ward proportioned to your merits. 

[ -'Floaoardo-^^ext^fkiing •hfe airm-^td*^ 
y^di Rosabella," with a^m^lahchbly dir^ 
'^'^l^^r^- stands the only teivirA feir 
which I-wiish. - ' 

•' Ahfe'eas-^jo^a^^ 
W2ff d'is yo^* ^owrti--Blil. whef^hiv^^ti 
left the blood-hound ? Conduct Wafi 
hither, my son, and let me look on him 
"• f once 
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once more — ^When last I saw hin(i, he 
had the insolence to tell me — ^^ Doge, 
I am your equal ; this narrow chamber 
now holds the two greatest men in Ve- 
nice.** — ^Now then let me see how this 
other great man look^ in captivity. 

Two or three Senators — ^Where is he? 
-^Bring him hither ! 

Several of the ladies screamed at hear- 
ing this proposal — ^^^ For heaven's sake!" 
cried they, " keep the monster away 
from us ! I shall be frightened out of 
my senses if he comes here !'* — 

** Noble Ladies !'* said ' Flodoardo 
with a smile expressing rather sorrow 
than joy, " you have nothing to appre- 
hend. Abellino shall do you no harm ; 
but he needs must come hither, to daim 
" the Bravo^s Bride!* — And he pointed 
to Rosabella. 

s 2 — " Oh ! 
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— ^ Oh! my best friend!** she «i- 
swered, ^ how shall I express my thanJks 
to you for having thus put an end t6 my 
terrors! I shall now tremble no nH)re at 
hearing Abellina named; RosabeHashaH 
now be called • the R'avo's Bride' no 
longer !"— 

Falieri — ^Is Abellino already in this 
palace ? 

Flodoardo — ^He is. 

VitaS)a — Then why do you not pro- 
duce him ? — ^Why do you trifle so long 
with our impatience ? 

Flodoardo — Be patient! It^snowtJme 
that the play should be^n. — ^Be seated, 
noMeAndreas ! Let all the re^ arrange 
themselves behind the Doge! — ABeUi- 

At 
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Ac tliatword^ both ddand young, 
both male and female, with the rapidity 
of lightning flew to take shelter behind 
Andreas. Every heart beat anidously ; 
but as to the conspirators, while expect- 
ing Abellino^s appearance, they suflfered 
the torments of the damned. 

Grave and tranquil sat the Doge in 
his chair, fike a judge appointed to pass 
sentence on this King of the Banditti. 
Tlie spectators stood suround in various 
^t)upes, aU hushed and solemn as were 
they waiting to receive their final judge- 
ment. The lovely Rosabella, with all 
the security of angels, whose innocence 
hav« nothing to fear, recUned her head 
on Camilla's shoulder, and gazed on het 
heroic lover with looks of adoration. 
The ccmspirators, with pallid cheeks and 
staring eyes, fiBed up the back-ground ; 
and a dead and awful silence prevailed 
s S through 
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through: the assembly/ scarcely inter- 
rupted by a single breath ! 

— ^^ And now then/* said Flodoardo, 
*^ prepare yourselves, for this terrible 
Abellino shall immediately appear before 
you ! Do not tremble j he shall do no 
one harm/' — 

With these words he^ turned away 
from the company, and advanced to- 
wards the folding-doors ; he paused for 
a few moments, and concealed his face 
in his cloak. 

— ** Abellino !" cried he at length, 
raising his head, and extending his arm 
towards the door. — ^At that name all 
who heard it shuddered involuntarily, 
and Rosabella advanced unconsciously 
a few steps towards her 'lover. She 
trembled at, the Bravo's approach, yet 

trembled 
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trembled more for Jlodoardo than her- 
self. 

— " - Abellino !" the Florentine re- 
peated in a loud and angry tone, threw 
from him his mantle and barrette, and 
had already laid his hand on the lock of 
the .door to open it, when Rosabella 
uttered^ cary of terror !*'-^ : ^' T 

: :*-*r^* Stay/ ¥kd(m:do V* she ctiedi 
.rushing towards Mm, and. ... Ha i Fld- 
doardo was gone, and there, in' his 
place, stood Abellino^ and shouted out-* 
>^Ho!hor~ 
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jlpparitidru^ 

iKfitANTLY a loud oy of terror *e- 
SOTinded through the apartment. Ro- 
fabdiz sank faindng at die Bravo'sieet; 
tlie conspirators \9ere ahnost suffijcated 
vith rage, terror, and astonishmeoit); 
the ladies made ugns of the cross, wd 
began in aU haste to repeat their pater- 
posters; the senators stood rooted to 
their places like so many statues, and 
the Doge doubtj^d the information of his 
ears and eyes. 

» Calm and terrible stood the Bravo 
before them, in all the pomp of his 
Strange and awful ugliness; with his 

Bravo's 



&^vo^s iiabit, his gitdle filled with pis- 
tob and poniards, his distorted yellow 
countenance, his black and bushy eye« 
brows, his -lips convulsed, his right eye 
covered by a large patch, and his left 
half buried among the wrinkfes of flesh 
which swelled around it. He gazed 
round him for a few moments in silence, 
and then approadied the stupefied An- 
dreas. 

^^^ Ho] ho!" he roared in a voice 
like thunder, ** you wished to see the 
Bravo Abellino ?— Doge of Venice, here 
he stands, and is come to daim his 
bride!"— 

Andreas ga^ed with looks- of horror 
on tMs modd for demons, and at length 
Wsunmered out with diflSiculty— " It can- 
ttOt be real ! I must surely be the sport 
<>f soipfie terriWe dream f"*~ 

.—« With^ 



266 

— :" Without there ! Guards y' ex- 
claimed the Cardinal Gonzaga, and 
would have hastened to the jFolding- 
doors ; when Abellino put his bade 
against them, snatched a pistol from his 
girdle, and pointed it at the Cardinal's 
bosom. 

— ^' The first,'* cried he, " who calls 
for the guard, or advances one step from 
the place on which he stands, expires 
that moment — ^Fools! Do ye think I 
would have delivered myself up, and de- 
sired that* guards might beset these 
doors, had I feared their swords, or in- 
tended to escape from your power ? — 
No ! I am content to be your prisoner, 
but not through compulsion ! I am 
content to be your prisoner, and it was 
with that intent that I came hithen No 
mortal should have the glory of seizing 
Abellino ; if justice required him to be 
delivered up, it was necessary that he 

should 
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should be delivered up by himself!'. — 
Or do ye take Abellino for an ordinary 
ruffian, who passes his time in skulking 
from the sbirri, and who murders for 
the sake of despicable plunder ? No, by 
heaven, no ! Abellino was no such com- 
mon villain ! — It's true I was a Bravo ; 
but the motives which induced me to 
become one were great and striking !*' 

Andreas — [clasping his hands toge- 
ther] — ^Almighty God ! can all this be 
possible! 

An awful silence again reigned 
through the. saloon. All trembled- 
while they listened to the voice. of the 
terrible assassin, who strode through 
the chamber proud and majestic as the 
monarch of the infernal world. 

Rosabella opened her eyes j theif* first 
look fell upon the Bravo. 

— « Oh! 
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— « Oh! God of mercy!*' she ex* 
daimed, " he is stiH there ! — ^Methought 
too that Flodoardo. . . . No, no ; it could 
not be ! I was deceived by witch^ 
craft!"— 

Abellino advanced towards her, and 
attempted to raise her. She shrunk 
from his touch with horror. 

— " No, Rosabella,*' said the Bravo 
in an altered voice, " what you saw was 
no illusion. Your favoured Flodoardo 
is no other than Abellino, the Bravo." — • 

— ^^ It is false!" mterrupted Rofia* 
bella, starting from the ground in de» 
spair, and throwing herself for reft^ 
on Camilla's bosom. " Monster, thou 
canst not be Flodoardo ! such a fiend 
can never have been such a seraph ! — 
Flodoardo's actions were good and glo- 
rious as a demi-god's ! 'twas of him that 

I learnt 
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i feamt to love good and gtorious ac- 
tions, and 'twas he who encouraged 
me to attempt them mysetf ! His'heart 
was pure bom all mean passions, and 
capable of conceiving all great designs! 
Never did he scruple in the cause ol 
virtue to endure fatigue and pain : and 
to dry up the tears of suffering ihno* 
cence. . . . that was Flodoardo's proudest 

triumph ! — ^Ftodoaxdo and tbou ! 

Wretch, whom many a bleeding, ghost 
has long since accused before the throne 
of Heaven, dare not thou to prophane 
the name of Hodoardo/' 

Abelliao — [proud and earnest]]— Ro- 
sabella, wilt tbou forsake me? Wilt 
thou retract thy promise ? Look, Rosa- 
bella, and be convinced : I, the Bravo, 
aiid thy Slodoardo are the same !-^ 

He said, removed the patch from hb 
eye,> and passed an handkerchief over 

his 
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his fece once or twice ; in an instant his 
complexion was altered, his bushy eye- 
bro\i^ and straight black hair disap- 
peared, his features were replaced in 
their natural symmetry, and lo! the 
l^uidsome Florentine stood before the 
whole assembly, drest in the habit of 
the Bravo Abelli^io. 

Abellino- — ^Mark me, Rosabella ! Se- 
ven times over, aijd seven times again, 
will I change my appearance,' even be- 
fore your eyes, and that so artfully, that 
study me as you will the transformation 
shall still deceive you — But change as I 
mayj of one thing be assured ; / am 
the man wh<mi you loved as Hodd- 
ardo/' ' : 

The Doge gazed and listened without 
being able to recover from his confu- 
sion ; but every now and then . the 
words — ^^ Dreadful! dreadful!** escaped 

from 
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froth his lips, and he wfang'his hinds 
in' agony:. Abellino approached Rosa-^ 
bella, and said in the tone of suppEca- 
tion — " RosabeUa, wilt thou break thy 
promise ? Am^' I no longer diear ta 
tHeel"-i - 

Rosabella was unable to answer ; she 
{^ood'lifee one" changed to a statue, 
tmd ISxed her motiocdess eyes on the 
Bravo; 

Abellino took her cold hand, and 
prest it to his lips. 

— ^«* Rosabella," said -he, **art thou 
^mimiiife?"-- ■':■■■■ ■■.. 

Rosabella'-iFlodc^do . . . . Oh ! that 
J- -had never loved . . ; . had never seen 
?thee! 

V . . Abellino 
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Ahefimo-^Rosabella^ wik thou sdfi he 
thft bride at Ftedoardo ?— wilt them be 
^ thfiBrayo*»brid«?' 

Love struggled with ^hontnot in 
Rosabella's bosom, , and painfi:4 was the 
contest. 

AfaellinQ-^Hiftjr me, bebvod ont ! . ft 
5itasfor thee thdt Ih^rt dkeo¥fr<4 Po^ 
self. . . . that I have delivered myself »tp 
the hands of justice ! For thee . * . . 
Qhl wtet wQjrid I noi jte for ti*f J — 
Rosabella, I wait butti^.h^ir.Qilll^S^- 
ble from your lips ! speak but a decisive 
.^y^r w^'ntV andattia todfedl— 
Rosabella, dost thou love-aneisftflli . ♦ 

And still, she aiitwiered i»}t ;^.boLshe 
ths^w uppti him a look. inn^c^otand 
tender as ever beamed from the ^S^^of 
an angel, and that look betrayed but 

too 



ttaiiwtf fd her besiMt, $h£ totned kom^ 
lam h9dtUy» threw.hei^elf kKo^Cs^pitta'f 
wml. ^d dxcbimed — ^^ Odd for^ye 






T^e Doge had by tbk tkae AKxyvecod 
£rwn U0 stoppf : lie statrted fircaa 1^ 
ichair; tlMT^aits flailed from ^^ tyet^'Wd 
bi9:Hp trend>)ed wid) pattfiigfUr^H? 
rushed ^cwvwds AbeUiao; but tW 964^ 
tora tfcffew' themselves io ld» pawig% 
and heldi htm bdck by £ofQ». . ^m ^ 
aoeait .i«^ile th^ BtraTo adi/!tii(E2e4 .^ 
liraircb iikia ti4th the most lo9(akH»t;c9ilK 
pofujr^ 2iikd)»lq[i»^ted himtOrjcalAttbtf 
agitatioxu ^;^ •: 

" Doge of Venice,*' said he, ^ wfll 

'Tbttteet^ yoir pronifee'? Tliatyo*^v# 

it to me, these noble lords aniJPttflte 

can testify!" — 
^ - -•- T Andreai 
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Ahdfeas — ^Monster! mlscreaftt !-— oh It 
how artfiilly has tlus plan be^n hid to 
ensnare me! — ^Tell me, Venetians; to 
^ucb % creditor am I obliged to discharge 
my fearful debt ? — Long has he been 
playing a deceitful, bloody part j llie 
bravest of our citizens have fallen be- 
neath his dagger, and it was the price 
of their Hood which has enabled him 
toa<* die nobleman in Vettioe.* ^Then 
cOtaes be to me in the dlsgui^ of a man 
0f honour, seduces the heart of my un- 
^rtunate Rosabella, obtains my |n^omise 
4>y »i artf^ trick, and now daims the 
maiden for his bride, iti the hope thsyt 
the husl»nd of the Doge's niece wUl 
Easily obtain an absolution for his 
crimes. Tell me, Venetians, ought 1 to 
keep my word with this miscreant ? 

t), r^Hc^e Senators— :No ! rxq V Jby. J^ 
I . j\ Abellina 



Abellino — [wkh sokiimky] — ^Tf yott 
have once pledged yCur word/ yott 
ought to keep it, though given to th« 
Prince of Darkn^s. Oh ! fye, fye ! 
Abellino, how shamdfuUy hast thou 
been deceived in thy reckoning!--^! 
thought I had to do with men of ho- 
nour ! Oh ! how grossly have I been 
mistaken !-^[In a terrible voice! — Ono^ 
again, and for the last time, I ask you. 
Doge of Venice, wilt thou break tfcy 
princdy word V* — 

Apdreas — [in the tone of authority} 
— Give up your arms. 

* AbdKnci— And you wiH reaBy with- 
hold from me my just reward ?-^-Shafi 
it be in vain that I delivered Abellino 
into your power ? 

Andrea*— It was to the hitivt Flodo- 
T 2 ardo 
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ardo that I promised Rosabella ; I nev^r 
fi©t eed into an engagement with the 
IKluriterer AbelUno — Let Ebdoardo 
jpbifa my niece, aad «he is his § but 
Abf^tio tan have no ckim to her« 
;A{^ X 9ay lay down your arm^- 

. AbeHino-*- [laughing wildly] — Th? 
murderer . AbdKno, say you ? Ho lliQl 
Be it your care to beep )H>ur own pro- 
^e^9 and trouble not yourself about 
my murders — ^they are my alEtfr, aind 
I warrant I shall find a word or two to 
say in defence of :th«»i when th* jAdg- 
ipent-day arrives. . , ^ T 

. Croaa^-^fta the Dog^] -i-- What 
-dj:eadfotbte^emy! *. 

Abellino-- Oh I good ; J^rd Qij:<i^j3d, 
intercede in my behalf — ^You know me 
IJf^i Hftve alyrj^ys.j^^ h.x.yQft.Iikea 
: - man 



man of honour^ that at least you caiiiiot 
deny l-H-Say a word in my favour theb?S 
good Lord Cardinal! " — ^ 

Gonzaga — [angrily, and with impe- 
rious dignity] — ^Address not thyself to 
me^ miscreant ! What canst thou and I 
have to do together? — Venerable An^ 
dreas, delay no longer ; let the guards 
be called in ! 

Abellino — ^What? Is there then no 
hope for me ? — ^Does no one feel comiJ 
passion for the wretched Abeffino ?^— -, 
What ? no one ! — [a pause"] — All are 
silent ? — all! — Tis enough ! Then my 
fate is decided — Call in your guards ! 

Rosabella — [with a scream of agony, 
springing forward, and falling at the 
Doge's feet] — Mercy ! mercy ! — Pardon 
him. .. • . pardon Abellino ! 

T S Abellino 
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AbeIlmo--{[in rapture] — Say'st thou 
dp ? — Ho ! lio ! then an angel prays far 
Abellino in his last moments ! 

Rosabella — [clasping the Doge's 
knees] — Have mercy on him, my 
friend ! my father ! — He is a sinner. . . . 
but leave him to the justice of Heaven ! 
-r-He is a sinner . • ^ • but qh ! Rosabella 
loves him still. 

Andrea? -r— [pushing her away with 
indignation] — Away, unworthy girl i 
you raye ! 

Abellino folded his arms, gazed with 
eagerness on what was passing, and tears 
gushed into his brilliant eyes. Rosabella 
caught the Doge's hand, as he turned to 
leave her, kist it twice, and said — ^^ If 
you have no mercy on bimj then have 
none on me ! The sentence which you 
pass on Abellino will be mine ; ^tis for 

my 



27» 

my own fife that I pkad as weU* as Abel- 
lino's ; ^ Fftther ! dear father ! reject not 
my suit» but spare him! 

Andreas — [in an angry and decided 
tone] — ^Abellino dies ! 

Abellino— And can you look oa with 
dry eyes while that innocent dove bleeds 
at your feet ? Go, barbarian ; you never 
loved Rosabella as she deserved : now is 
Ae yours no longer ! , She is minp, she 
isAbeHino'sr— 

He raised her from the ground, and 
prest her pale lips agaiijist his own. 

— ^^ Rosabella, thou art mine ; death 
alone parts us! thou lov*st me as I 
would be loved; I am blest, what- 
ever may hs^pen, and can now set for- 
tune at 4cfjance — ^Tq business then !'*— 

T 4 ' He 



fitoting, t)n tkebosdmof Csonffla, tiMi 
advanced into tke midcSe of the cbam« 
ber, and addrest the assembly with an 
undaunted sor : 

— ^** Venetians, you are determined 
to defiver me up to the axe of justice ! 
there is for me no hope of mercy I 'Tis 
well ! act as you please ; but ere you sit 
in judgment over me^ Signers, I shall 
take the liberty of passing sentence upon- 
some few of you ! Now mark me 1 you 
see in me the murderer of Conari! the 
mutdw'er ^ Paolo Manfronel the 
murderer of LomeHino ! I deny it not ! 
But would you know the illustrious 
persons who payed me for the use of 
my dagger..,," — 

With these words he put a whistle to 
his lips, isounded it^ and instantly the 

doors 



door^ fl^ Opeiij'tfce guards tftsliea^&x/ 
and ere ^ they had thhe to reccffledt- 
themselveSi, the chief conspirators were 
in custody, and disarmed. * 

— " Guard them w^l !*" siid Abdlino 
in a terrible voice to the sentinels ; ** fotx 
have your orders! — ^Noble Venetian, 
look on these villians; it is to them 
that you are indebted for the loss of 
your three noblest citizens! I accuse 
of those murders, one, two, three, four, 
. • . V and my good Lord Cardinal there 
has the honour to be th'e fifth.'* — 

Motionless and bewildered stood the 
accused; tale-telling confession spoke 
in every feature that the charge was 
true, and no one was bold enough to 
contradict AbelHno. 

*.^*^ What can all this mean ?'* asked 

the 
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the senators, of each other, in the utmost, 
surprize ami coDfobS:on. ^ 

i — ^^ Thi:$ is all a shameful artifice," 
the Cardinal at length contrived to say j 
^ the villain, perceiving that he has no 
chance of escaping punishment, is wit 
ling, 'out of mere resentment, to involve 
us in his destruction/* — 

Contarinp — [recovering himself 3 — 
In the wickedness of his life he. has 
sixrpast all former miscreants, and npw 
he is trying, to surp^ them in the 
wickedness of his death. 

Abellino--^[with majesty^ — ^Be: silent ! 
"-—I know your whole plot,' have seen 
your list of proscriptions, am well in- 
fonned of your whole arrangement, and 
at the moment that I speak to you, the 
officers of justice are employed,, by-my 

orders. 



orders^ in seizing the gentlemen with the 
^hite rjbands. round their arms, who this^ 
v^ry night intended to overturn Venice- 
-r-Be silent, for defence w^re vain. ♦- 

J^dreas — ^[in astonishmentj*— Abelli-^. 
no^ what is the nfieaning of all this ?-?-*^. 

Abellino — ^Neither more nor less than 
that Abellino has discovered and defeated 
a conspiracy against the constitution of 
Venice and the life of its Doge ! The 
Bravo, in return for your kind intention 
of sending him to destruction \n a few 
hours, has preserved you from it, 

Vitalba: — [[to the accused] — Npble 
Venetians, you ^e silent under thi^ 
heavy charge ? 
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, Abellino — ^They are wise, for no 
defence could now avail them. Their 
troops are already disarmed, and lodge4 

in 
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in separate dungeons of the sUte-prison : ^ 
visit them there, and you will leam 
more. You now understand probaWjr 
Aat I did not order the doors of this 
saloon to be guarded for the purpose of 
seizing the terrible Bravo AbeJKno, but 
of taldng those heroes into secure cus- 
tody. 

And now, Venetians, compare to- 
gether your conduct and mine ! At the 
hazard of my life have I preserved the 
state from ruin ; disguised as a Bravo, 
I dared to enter the assembly of those 
ruthless villains whose daggers laid 
Venice waste ; I have endured for your 
sakes storm, and rain, and frost, and 
heat ; 1 have watched for your safety 
while ye were sleeping ; Venice owes to 
mf" care her constitution and your lives ; 
and yet are my services deserving of no 
reward ? — ^All this have I done for Rosa* 
bella of Corfu, and yet will you with- 

hold 
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hoH from me my promised bride? I 
have saved you from death, have saved 
the honour of your wives from the 
iJoDtttor^s kiss, and the throats of your 
jhnooent children from the knife of the 
assasaiB* . . • Men! jpaitl and yst .*i«fiU 
you send me to the sca£bld ? 

Lock on this list ! See how many 
bmoQg you would hsLve bled this night 
>had k not be^n £or AbeUino^ and see 
where the miscreants stand by whom 
you would have bled ! — Read you not 
in ercry feature, that ithey are already 
condemned by heaven and their x>vm 
conscience? Does a single mouth 
tmidose': itself im exculpation? Does a 
single movement of the head give the 
lie to my charge ? Yet the truth of what 
(1 have advanced sfaaH be loade still more 
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He turned himself to the consjnra- 
tors: 

— ^"Mark me!" said he, *^ the first 
among you who acknowledges the truth> 
shall receive a free pardon. I swear it, 
/, the Bravo AbclHno !"— 

The conspirators remained 4nl«it— 
Suddenly Memmo started forward, and 
threw himself trembling at the Doge^s 
feet. 

— ^^ Venetians!** he exdaimed, 
^ Abellino has told you true !**— 

~« 'Tis false 1 'tis felse!" exclaimed 
the accused all together. 

-^" Silente !'* cried AbelHno in a 
voice of thunder, while the indignation 
which flamed in every feature struck 

terror 
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t^or into Hs hearers ; ** ^lence, 1 say, 
and hear me — or rather hear the ghosts 
<^: your victims ! — ^Appear ! appear !" 
Qii^d this dreadful man in^a^ne stUi 
louder,." 'tis time r-^. 

, Again he pounded . his whisde ; the 
iblding-dpors were thrown open, and 
^eve^tqod tlve $H>ge's so miMphrlameated 
^ends Conari,. I^onaellinp, and Man^- 

-r— "We ar^ betrayed!*' shouted Con- 
tarino, drewt)ut a concealed dagger, an<j[ 
,phiftged it in his bosom up to the very 

■Hit..- ; ..; '. .'- " - 

I) Md,^ xiQM srM. a 9(iene oCrapture 
4p[UQW^di4 ; X^ar* /Streamed dQiqwx :the 
<$ilVe».-t(gar4ipf;.|{^^e^%i^ ih^: rusjtied 
44tO:tfee:>ii©fc9C ^: l0i>g-j<j^t:)«Qfi\pani- 
]»X^':/:tt§3^li^^y^ tte^ , dmh .<A the 
xV^aeraUe trium>irsM^f« they pnce mone 
r.,:^ dasped 
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da^)ed the knees of their pnnce^ theif 
friend, theif brother! Thes§ tecelknt 
men, these heroes, never had Andr^KS 
hoped to meet them again aSI they 
should meet in Heaven; and Andreas 
blest Heaven jFor permitting him to meet 
them^ once more on earth* Those, four 
men^^who had vzdued each othei^^in the 
first dswn d yoiabj wb^ }iad fotigfaf'% 
each other's sides JA manhood, were nSW 
assembled in age^ and valued each Mher 
more than ever ! — ^The spectators gazed 
^ith universal interest btt the* scene 
^fore them, and thit good old senators 
mingled tears of joy with those died by 
the re-united companions. In the happy 
delirium of this moment nothing buffc. 
Andreas and his frieods vm& attended 
to: na one was jwrare that the? 4!X3fSief9^ 
rateFs^ dkili <h^ ^K^Hmrderer 'C^nf^^^ 
lnwr^ fWnevediby the gfiatdfr £5wifa >tfcfe 
«B^oon^'i$o olM' 1krt;Cb»^^ >^s€i!i:^€$& 

- V -^ the 
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the bosom of the handsome Bravo, and 
repeated a thousand times — ^"AbeDino 
then is not a murderer !" — - ^ 

At length they" began . to recoflect 
themselves — they looked round them-— 
and the first words which brokefironi 
every lip were — ^^ Hail, saviour of Ve- 
nice !" — ^The roof rang with the name 
pf Abellino, and unnumbered blessings 
^acobrnpimied the name* 

That very Abellino, who not an hour 
before had b^en doomed to the scaffold . 
by the whole assembly, now stood calm 
and dignified as a god before the adoring 
i^ectators; and now he viewed with 
complacency the men whose lives he had 
saved, and. now his eye dwelt with 
rapture on the woman, whose love was 
tl^ rei^d' of all his dangers. 

— •« Abellino !*^ said Andreas, ad- 
V vaHcing 
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— ^**I am not AbelKno," rq>lied he 
si8iUeg> wlttle hfi ptesi. tltt ]?l9j|8'd bind 
respectliiify to^hib^ ^^ ^ ootW ant I 
flpdoasido^ c^ :£%)««»(». I 3»i bgi} biltki. 
ar Itesqpolttatt^ and hf nanfr. RAB^dpne^jt. 
th& deaiBi o£ WT-tmetKnxteEQAMaytibB- 
Pisnce of MeoDaldflsobli siaJbtt. itt nft 
longer necessary t(% «f)iicaak ^aibiii Ii cnfly^' 
am."— 



hao^ Itefe £ea vi JK>n0iM»U» ^lO Tlt l wt. . 
Ilw Uoo4: wiiidfc slatfiQdl U» flmi i i d i 
flowed frott-.>K]t(Telai^ aoibiii} hM.lwfc 
moments consdence asserted h^ empire 
iaJbisbosQDiL Kj)r di^aatL«i&h«bad 
c ■ ' ■' written 
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ymXiM IR Ua taUe^s tlie most positive! 
ffac^afiifia qf my innocence as tQ thef 
CVHiies Vitk . viiic}i his hatred had c€fk^ 
tniseA tq: bhckcn ihc; and he alsor 
UKStraictedine &y wktt:\ means I might 
obtnn a|fc Naples the restoration of mp 
ferfekdd ^t2(te& and the re-^tablishment 
tf lay inJEared honpur. Hiose means 
lia:<«9e beat ateeady efficadous, and all 
lifaplQB i^ bf this time informed of the* 
atia.by which; Monaldesdii procured my 
Iwfai^aneitf^aiidof the many plots which 
hftbjdfbr my destruction; pbts^ which 
msdeit neoesBary for me todrc^ my own 
&ttaatMSty and nerer to ai^ear but in 
d&gaisii . After various wanderings, 
chance led me to Venice; my appearance 
VRsa so miach altered, that I dreaded not 
discowry^ but I dreaded {^and with 
]m80n3 penshiag In ypur streets with 
kdn^^ , Jn dbis situadon accident 
farax^^mis acquainted with the ban- 
dkti^bjrwhogi' Venice was then infested ; 
u 2 I will- 
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I willingly united myself to th&t society^' 
partly with the view of purifying the 
republic from the presence d Xbn^ 
wretches, and partly in the hope of dis- 
covering through them the more iBustri* 
ons villains, by whom their daggers.weie 
employed* I was successful; I delivered 
the banditti up to justice, and sUbbcid 
their captain in Rosabella's sight. I was 
110W the only Bravo in Vemcej every 
scoundrel was obliged to have reQOUilsft 
to me : I discovered the plans of ithe 
conspirators, and now you know them 
also. I found that the deaths of the 
Doge's three friends hadbeen detecmined 
on ; and in order to obtain full cop&r 
dence with the confederates, it was 
necessary to persuade them that these 
men had fallen beneath. my dagger^ No 
sooner had my plan, been formed* thaiL 
I imparted it to LomeDmo ; Jie, anfl he 
on/y W2S my confidant in this btt^ess. 
lie presented me to the Doge aa the soa 

of 



of a deceased firiend ; he assisted me 
with his advice ; he furnished me with 
k^ to those doors to the public gardens 
which none were permittfed to pass 
through except Andrecus arid his particur 
lar Iriend^ and which frequently, enabled 
me to dude pursuit; he showed me, 
several private passages in the palace, by 
which I could penetrate unobserved 
eveti into the Doge's very bed<faanfiber ; 
when the time for his disappearancei 
arrived, he »ot only readily conseivted- 
to lie conoeakd in a retreat knowil only 
to quiSielves, but was also the ^leans of 
inducing Maafroufs and Conari to join 
him in his retirement, till the fortunate 
i^sue^of Jhis day's adventute permitted - 
me tQ set them cme more at Bberty/ 
The banditti exist no longer ; the con^* 
spirators are in chains ; my plans are 
accomplished; and now, Venetians} :if 
you still think him deserving of it, here 
^aods the Brgvo Abellino, and you may 
u3 lead 
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lead him to the scadbld 'ivkdk yott 

— «To the sd&Adl** ef&MmfeAnt 
once the Dog^, die denatOf<s> fildtiUi 
whole crowd of no\iS& ; 'astd ^9^ ^Hk 
buffet into enthusiasdc t>iid«es > <^ the 
da»BtI^ Ne2q)dlitah. 

-— *«C«i! Abeffifio,'* BXcWmfed Aas 
dreM while he wiped awdy n t^ ^ ** I' 
Wotdd gladly gitfe tny ducal bbnnet X& 
bemich a ^avo as ^moa' hkst beeai-^ 
*DogV didst thou tfnb« aay to ^6^ 
* ^Ott fend I ^e t^ twd '^«iitdst iHtM Uk 
VHAct'^-AMt oh] h<m urndk^gfemet W 
dxt htSM) tltth fhi Dbge l-^kdHibi^- 
18 tibait je^el) t&an ^ivMck I hkvi ndthilig 
in tile world more pfedom; Rosilb^ 
16 deairo- to me tka!n an «nif>eiw's<^?o««( 
ilosabdla is thihe.**— ^ 

extended 



extended her hand to th€ handsome 
Bravo. 

— '« Triumph V' cried he, " Rosar 
bella is the Bravo's Bride!" — ^and he 
clasped the blushing maid to his bosom» 
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CHAP. VII. 

Conclusion* 

And now it would be not at all amiss 
to make Count Rosalvo sit dgwn quietly 
between the good old Doge and his 
lovely rtiece ; and then cause him to re- 
late the motive of Monaldeschi's hatred, 
in what manner he lost Valeria, what 
crimes were imputed to him, and how he 
. escaped from the assassins sent in pur- 
suit of him by his enemy ; how he had 
long wandered from place to place, and 
how he had at length learnt [during his 
abode in Bohemia with a gang of gyp- 
sies] such means of disguising his fea- 
tures as enabled him to defy the keenest 
penetration to discover in the beggar 

Abellino 
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Abellino the once-admired Count Ro-» 
salvo ; how in this disguise he had re-^ 
turned to Italy; and how Lomellino, 
having ascertained that he was; iJniver- 
sally believed at Naples to h^ve long 
since perished by shipwreck, [and there- 
fore, that neither the officers of the In- 
quisition nor the assassins of his enemy 
were likely to trouble themselves any 
more about himj ,he had ventured to 
resume with some slight alterations hia 
own appearance at Venice ; how the ar- 
rival of ^onaldeschi had obliged him to 
conceal himself, till an opportunity 
offered of presenting himself to the 
Prince when unattended, and of demand* 
ing satisfaction for his injuries ; how he; 
had been himself wounded in several 
places by his antagonist, though the 
combat finally terminated in his favour; 
how he had resolved to make use of 
Monaideschi's death to terrify Andreas 
still farther, and of Parozzi's conspiracy 

to 
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td obtftki &o6iab«»lhi'^ bm^ 6f thie Bb^ ; 
tow he h^d tre»^d kst the heart ^f 
Ui mistress shoald have been ^nly t»p-^ 
^mted by the romantic appttmnce ttf 
1^^ adv^turer Flddoardo^ "and hate re* 
jested him when known to be the Bravo 
AbeUino; how he had i^solved to make 
ftti^ of the terror inspired by title ds^fisiSsilL 
tD |)ut her love to the severest trial ; and 
ht)W^ had ^e failed in th^t trials he hsA 
diftermined to renotince the incotrstatlt 
maid for €Ver ; with many other h&ivs, 
lifhys, and wherefores, which Hot being 
explained will^ I doubt, leave much of 
tibU^ tale Istill involved in my^ry : but 
beibre I begin Roisalvo's hirtory I must 
oAi two questions-*^ 

Firsts Domy ressdei^likethetnantter 
m which I relate aidv^Mures f 

fiecondiy, If ftty wadens 4o \jkti»y 
ssHiner of reiiititig iidvetftui«s^ *<^ah% I 

employ 
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employ my time better than in relating 
them? 

When these questions are answered^ 
I may possibly resume my pen. In the 
mean while^ Gentlemen and Ladies^ 
g66d m^l, and pteaSarit dteaixA attend 
you f 
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